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Old Sleuth, the Detective; 


Or, THE BAY RIDGE MYSTERY. 


CHAPTER I. 


fiusitBy Merritt had been gambling all 
night in a little tavern located on the shore road 
in the vicinity of Bay Ridge. He was a resi- 
dent of Staten Island, at a point across the bay, 
directly opposite to the place where he had 
spent the greater part of the night. About two 
hours before daybreak, he arose from the gam- 
ing-table, dead broke, having lost every cent 
which he had had in his possession; consequent- 
ly, as he proceeded along the beach to where 
his boat lay rocking on the incoming tide, he 
was in no pleasant humor. 

Throwing in the anchor, he leaped into his 
boat, sei his oars, and gave several vigorous 
strokes, intending to back out, but some object 
was thumping against the stern, and impeded 
his progress. Supposing it to be merely a piece 
of débris, and, in fact, too full of bad whisky to 
be particular what it was, he did not bother his 
head to see what the floatiig obstruction might 
be, and merely swung the prow of his boat 
around so as to avoid it. Butas he prepared to 
dip his oars for a vigorous pull, the object drift- 

dlongside, and struck his boat with a heavy 
thump, when, with a cold shudder, he beheld it 
was the body ofa man. After a second he re- 
covered from the first shock, and was about row- 
ing off, with the intention of leaving the cone 
to be found by some one else, when a sudden 
thought caused him to change his mind, and in- 
reer oe leaving the body to its chances, he 
arose in his boat, took an oar, and pressed the 
corpse up on the beach; and after securing his 
boat drew it entirely from the water. 

It was a moonless night, and rather cloudy, 
aill he was enabled to see that it was the body 
of 4 well-dressed man. For some moments he 
gtcod contemplating the ghastly object, when 
bis eye wae attracted by a little glistening spot 
On the bosom of the body, and a sudden horri- 
ble expression of mingled greed and furtive ter- 
ror ree his countenance, a8 examination 
proved sparkle to be a glittering diamond. 
Around bia neck, also, a clover inspection dis- 
dui « massive gold chain, with curiously 
wrought links of unusual thickness. 

& cold tremor whook the form of Emsley 
Mantith, ws he vas & burried aud guilty glance 
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around to see if any person was near. Bein 


transferred it to his vest-pocket. 


tached a heavy double-cased watch. 

This also was hidden upon the person of this 
man, whose motions proclaimed him an intend- 
ed robber of the dead. 


Just as he secreted the watch in his pocket he 
was sti:tied by a sound, and a cold sweat broke 
out all over his body at the thought that his sus- 
probably been witnessed. 
Terror impelled him to get into his boat and 
pull away, but an instinct stronger than terror, 
the demon of greets had taken possession of his 

through his mind that the body 
upon which he had already found such expen- 
sive articles, might have still more valuables 
The careless waves had washed this 
treasure-corpse to his feet, and he resolved to 
retain possession, at all hazards, of what he had 
secured. He carried a pistol; the partial com- 
mittal of one crime had already made him ready 
Quietly cocking 


picious actions ha 


soul, It flashe 


upon it. 


to commit a still darker one. 
his pistol without removing it from his pocket, 


he stealthily proceeded along the beach, in the 


direction from whence the sound came. 
He had not walked far, when he beheld the 


form of a man crouching behind one of the] ing 


many bowlders which, at intervals, are scattered 
along the beach. Coming to a halt, he inquired 
in a low voice: 

‘* Who’s there?’’ 

‘‘ Halloo, Merritt! is that you?’’ replied the 
skulking individual, as he arose and approached. 

‘* Yes, it’s me; and what if it is?’’ said Mer- 
ritt, inan angry tone, as he recognized the voice 
of his questioner as one Hank Skinner, a worth- 
less and notorious hanger-on around the village 
bar-rooms. 

In return to Merritt’s angry interrogation, 
Hank responded: 

“Oh, nothing in particular; but I didn’t 
think it was you, or I would have come down 
where you were.” 

“ Why didn’t you, if you wanted to?” 

a Wall, I'll tell you. I wanted to get the 


ie 


























bearings first. I didn’t recogr 
satisfied that he was unseen, he quickly ad ees 


clasped the pin from the dead man’s bosom, and 
{t took but a 
second longer to raise the head and draw over 
the ghastly features the chain, to which was at- 


didn’t know but that it was a murder, you see.” 


‘‘ A pretty nice place to select for a murder.’ . 


_ “Well, but you can’t tell,’ said Hank. ‘I 
just happened to come along as you were going 
through the stiff, and I thought I’d dropped on 
one of those mysteries that *happen now and 
then. But, howsoever, as it’s only you, I guess 
re take a hand in, and we’ll go and finish the 
jo a 

‘* What job?” said Merritt, innocently. 

“Why, haven’t you got a stiff down there, 
that’s just floated in? Doyouthink I’m a fool, 
and didn’t see you going through the pockets? 
Ha!‘ha! I want a square deal, old man, or it’s 
a squeak. But, by golly,’’ laughed the fellow, 
‘“ who would have thought that Emsley Merritt, 
of Wall Street, was a corpse robber?’’ 

A terrible purpose gleamed from Merritt’s 
eyes, and a deadly pallor overspread his face, ag 
he said hoarsely, ‘‘ How do you know that 
Emsley Merritt, of Wall Street, is a thief?’’ 

“What! you’re going to fly off, are you? 
Didn’t I see you take something from the dead 
man’s bosom? and didn’t I see you take the 
chain and timer from his pocket, and put it in 
your own, where it isnow?”’ 

“‘ Well, s’pose you did, wasn’t that natural 
enough, under the circumstances? What else 
would Ido? I merely took them for safe keep- 


“Oh, yes, I suppose so,”’ said Hank, pointed- 
ly; ‘‘you onty took them to hand over to the 
coroner, But, old man, that don’t go down; 
you didn’t act like a man that meant honest; 
you were in considerable of a hurry stowin 
those things away, when you could have had 
witnesses down, if you wanted ’em, in ten min- 
utes. No, no, Merritt, that don’t go down; you 
were robbing the dead. But, howsoever, that’s 
all right. I hain’t always waited for men to die 
in my time to go through them. Well, come, if 
there’s any more valuables on that stiff we'll 
lose ’em, if we don’t finish the job pretty soon.’ 

“What do you mean?’ inquired Merritt, 
fiercely; ‘do you want me to help you rob the 
dead?”’ 

‘*Oh, that’s played, Emsley Merritt,” an 
swered Hank; ** al) I want’s o square rake,” 


in 






-of his life. 


in. 


** A square rake in what?” 

‘Oh, don’t try and sing an honest tenor on 
me, you've got to make it a square deal, or all 
goes to the coroner, including that toy you've 
got in your pocket, and that watch and chain 
you've stowed somewhere,” : 

While this dialogue was being carried on, 
Merritt had been revolving matters rapidly in 
his active brain, and weighing probabilities. He 
did not wish to give up what he nad secured, 
for, unknown to his friends, Emsley Merritt, a 
clerk in a banking-house, was in desperate cir- 
cumstances. The valuables were particularly 
necessary for his financial saivation, and he was 
willing to take long chances to retain them. On 
the other nand, he did not wish to be linked in 
such an ignoble crime with such a notorious 
rascal as Hank Skinner, as he knew that it 
would give the fellow a hold on him for the rest 
By the time Hank had finished 
speaking, Merritt had decided on a course of 
action. In answer, he said: | ; 

“Well, to tell the truth, I had no intention 
of keeping these things, but luck has run 
against me to-night, and I don’t know but that 
you and I are about as well entitled to them as 
anybody else. If we don’t take them, that slip- 
pery justice of the peace, or some Other thief, 
will.”’ 

‘* Of course they will,”’ said Hank, encourag- 
ingly. =. 

**But come, old man, we must be quick, or 
some cf the fishermen will be around here to 
take advantage of the flood-tide.”’ 

The two men now proceeded to where the 
body lay, and Hank was about to thrust his 
hands into the dead man’s pockets, when Mer- 
yitt suggested that they had better fasten a stone 
to the body, to keep it a foot or two under the 
water, and tow it over toward the other shore, 
where they would be less likely to éncounter 
any interruption, and where, after they had 
vone entirely through the body, they could sink 
it. This plan suited Hank, and they proceeded 
to put it into execution. 

After rowing some distance into the bay, 
Merritt, who held the oars, requested his com- 
panion to take them. After they had changed 
seats, he drew the body up to the surface, and 
inserted his hands into the drenched pockets, 
oue after another. 

In the pantaloons-pocket he found a few gold 

_jieces, but in ‘the breast pocket of the coat, he 
tound a large pocket-book. Hastily opening it, 
le discovered that it was full of bank-bills and 
checks. A chuckle of quiet delight agitated 
Hank as Merritt displayed these various proofs 
of the richness of their booty, The effect upon 
Merritt was very different, and remarkably 
singular. As he unrolled the large package of 
checks and bills, a peculiarly thoughtful ex- 
pression settled upon his face; at the same time 
he placed the wallet into his pocket. 

** Hold on!’’ exclaimed Hank, as he sudden- 
ly ceased rowing, ‘‘ just chuck that down on the 
seat, if you please, until we get a chance to 
take it on the square.”’ 

“Oh! I guess it’s safe enough where it is,”’ 
replied Merritt. 

“*T guess not,’’ replied Hank; ‘‘‘but have you 

made a clean go through?” 

‘JT guess I have.”’ 

*“'Well, cut the body loose, and let it sink,”’ 
said Hank. 

Merritt unclasped a knife and cut the rope, 
and the body of the plundered dead sunk quiet- 
ly to the bottom. As it did so, Hank Skinner 
exclaimed: 

“Look here, Merritt, I want a square deal 
here; you just lay that pocket-book down there 
on the seat, or else hand it over to me.’” 

id do no such thing,’’ replied Merritt, dog- 

edly. 

a: Then, by heavens, I'll take it!’’ exclaimed 
ank, ‘“‘and chuck you overboard, to keep 
company with the dead man at the bottom;’’ at 
the same time he rose from his seat and flour- 
eps of the oars over Merritt’s head. 

‘‘ Hold!’ cried Merritt; ‘are y ‘ 
strike me?” SPIE BRD PADRES 

“TI am going to have that pocket-book, if I 
ea, sae you to get it.”’ , 

“ Why, what's the matter with you?”’ ejacu- 
lated Merritt; ‘‘ you don’t want more than year 
share, do you? . 

‘I didn’t at first; but I don’t like your 


movements—you're on the gouge, There’s bills 
and checks there; I want a e bi 70 : 
i ant all the bills; you e: 
ave tis shecks ; you can 
‘ W ell, cant you wait until we get ashore?” 
4avO, 1 won't Wait a minute.’’ re 


replied Hank: 
Eintered according to Act of 











‘this is as good a place as any. 
pin, the od 
keep the checks, and I don't doubt but what 
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Give me the 
watch and chain and the bills; you 


you'll have the biggest share then.”’ 


““T won’t make any division until we get 


ashore, and then we’ll divide even,’’ 


‘* Will you hand that pocketbook over here?’’ 


said Hank. 


‘No, I won’t,’’ answered Merritt. we 
‘© Come now, Merritt, I ask only what is just 


and fair, We are entitled to equal shares, so 
hand it over.”’ ; 


“T’ve told you no, and I mean no.”’ 
‘“Then take that,’’ yelled Hank, and as he 


spoke, he swung the oar around, to deal Merritt 
a terrible blow, but his foot slipped, and he 
tumbled headlong into the water. s 


‘* Well, fortunately, I had no hand in his 
death,’’ Merritt muttered to himself. 

Hank sunk rapidly to the bottom, while 
Emsley Merritt seized his oars and in the dim 


light of the early morning pulled to the Staten: 


Tsland shore 





CHAPTER II. 


A WEALTHY banker sat in his inner office, at 
the rear of his magnificent counting-room, situ- 
ated in New Street, near Wall. He was a tall, 
square man, with iron-gray hair, and a dark, 
piercing eye, and aquiline nose, and a mouth 
expressive of determination and firmness. He 
was evidently one of the class of men who can 
delay and higgle over a negotiation for weeks, 
to secure the most trifling advantage. His char- 
acter was strongly and clearly drawn upon his 
features; he was a cold, pitiless, heartless, ex- 
acting, money-worshiping man, and this man— 
this wealthy, aristocratic banker—is the Emsley 
Merritt of our previous chapter. 

Fifteen years had passed since the night when 
he had robbed the dead body, which he found 
thumping against the stern of his boat on the 
Bay Ridge shore. 

As previously related, when he arose from the 
gambling-table upon that eventful night, he had 
lost all the money he had had in his possession; 
and what was still worse, that money was not 
his own to lose. At that time le was a clerk in 
a widely known banking-house; but the demon 
of gambling had taken possession of his mind. 
Under this fearful influence, he had gone on 
from step to step, until every cent of his own 
had been squandered. Having been a confi- 
dential clerk, he had been enabled to draw his 
salary in advance, until he had become indebted 
to the firm for nearly one year’s advance pay. 
And still the demon held his conscience, and 
still he pursued that zgnis fatwus of a gambler’s 
mind—a big stake—until from overdrawing his 
salary he advanced one step further on his per- 
ilous path, and began to appropriate money not 
his own, and to wash his accounts. 1 

Thus it was that upon that eventful night he 
was a defaulter to a large amount; and then the 
devil took care of his own; and as is usually the 
case, exacted a more deadly price, by placing a 
fouler temptation in his way. The ghastly 
treasure-body lay at his feet, with the present 
reward for an ignoble ycrime in its drenched 
pockets. Between its possession intervened the 
meanest act to which humanity can descend, 
and required, also, the perpetration of one still 
more horrible. But the reward was_ there. 
Previous gradual surrender to wicked influences, 
an imminent. peril consequent upon this sur- 
render, had prepared Emsley Merritt to go any 
length for gold, and as related, he became a 
plunderer of the dead, and finally the indirect 
murder2r of his forced confederate, 

Emsley Merritt’s position, a few days later, 
enabled him to convert the checks into cash 
and the amount he secured was sufficient to 
cover up all of his deficiencies, and still left him 
a handsome capital to engage in business on his 
own account, Singularly enough, this final 
cuiltiness resulted in a total eschewment of the 
primary wicked practices which had led to it— 
he forswore gambling and confined himself to 
legitimate business speculations—and none the 
less remarkable was his sudden detestation and 
contempt of gambling and gamblers.” His own 
previous indulgence and experience in the strat- 
egy of unprincipled sharpers had endowed him 
with a keenness and boldness in his operations 
which was tie envy of his associates: conse- 
quently, a wonderful success attended his spec- 
Paton eens BON ace fifteen years, we find 

a millic —a power in financial circles 
—a successful man. : sul 
Recently his money-loving nature had beew 
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stirred to its very depths; he 
tim of a series of successtuk rob 
reasons had induced him to com 
edge of his losses within his o DT 
bad exerted all his ingenuity oD 
obtain some clew to the thief. But, aft 
of the most skiliful detective efforts on 
part, he had failed, and svas finally ec 
to call in a professional thief-taker, and 
his greater experience. Thus itwas that inthe — 
opening words of this chapter, we find Emsley — 
Merritt sitting in his private office awaiting the 
appearance of one of the most noted private de- ha 
the hour appointed, 


tectives in the metropolis. 

He had waited long past b 
and yet the expected officer had not come. The 
ereat banker began to wax exceeding wroth. 
Twice he had come out of his-inner office into 
the counting-room and had inquired whether — 
any person had called for him, or whetherany 
stranger had made any inquiries. The reply 
was, that there had been none other than the 
usual comers, ‘‘except that old fellow over — 
there,’’ whispered the clerk, as_he pointed toa 
tall, broad-shouldered, country-looking old man, 
who alternately walked in the outer space fron: 
the desks, or sat reading a morning paper 
through a pair of iron-rimmed spectacles, over _ 
which the clerks had observed him shyly glanc- 
ing now-and then, and the keenness of his glance _ 
had struck, them as rather peculiar for a near~~~ 
sighted person. : nie 

‘* Who is he? and what does he want here?’’ 
inquired the banker, as he deliberately eyed the 
rustic. ee 

‘“‘ Well,” replied the clerk, ‘‘ it is hard to tell 
what he wants; he has been here nearly two 
hours; he says he is waiting for some one he — 
was to meet here, but the fact is, sir, I consider 
his motions rather suspicious.”’ 

‘“What have you observed that looks sus- 
picious?” asked the banker. - 

‘‘ Several times I have seen him look up from 
the paper, when he thought himself unobserved, 
and slyly watch the movements of the clerks, 
and with a keenness in his eyes which is out of 
place behind those spectacles. ”’ rs. 

The banker was a shrewd man; in aninstant — 
the truth flashed upon his mind. Thisinno- | 
cent-looking old fellow was a detective, who — 
was taking observations before the suspicions of | 
the clerks should be aroused as to his real char- 
acter. Emsley Merritt had sagacity enough te 
know that it was to his interest to favor the de- 
capitan, consequently he said to the clerk care 
essly : : dng eee 

‘Oh, there’s nothing suspicious about that; 
probably he is some countryman with whom ~ 
some of our customers have an appointment. — 
Those looks are merely the result of rustic diffi- — 
dence and curiosity.”’ of Heh hilo ay 

As the banker said this he returned into his ~ 
private-office, and the business of the counting- 
room proceeded as usual until mid-day; and no _ 
detective called. In the meantime the old coun- 
tryman had remained, apparently alternately — 
perusing and. dozing over his paper. At last 
with a yawn he rose, stretched himself, and re- 
marking that he guessed his friend had forgot- 
ten him, passed out. - a 

Matters again settled into the usual routine 
until about three o’clock, when a tall, elderly, x 
handsomely dressed, business-like looking man 
entered the office, and briskly inquired for Mr. 
Merritt. After a moment’s delay, he was shown — 
into the banker’s private office, the do 
which, as he entered, he closed. The party. 
ing a total stranger, this action, especially the 
manner of it, did not please the banker, and he _ 
was about to rise and reopen the door, when the x 
stranger handed him a ecard, on which was 
printed ‘‘ Sleuth, Detective.’’ The little paste- 
board explained matters at once, and the banker — 
resumed his seat; as he did so, he observed, 

My. Impression Was that gentlemen of your 
peculiar profession were particularly prompt in _ 
ree 
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keeping appointments,’’ 
., Always!” replied the detective. <—_ 
Well, sir, I may have been mistaken: but if _ 
I remember rightly, your note informed me that _ 
you would be on hand between ten and eleven; 
it is ne nearly three o’clock.”’ ~ eee 
Your memory is correct, sir,*> said the ¢ 
tective, deliberately, ** bebwesa. tan ae 
Was the time named, As a usual thing, sir, 
do,not go into explanations; but as : 
tend to mar your confidence in me if I 
explain thus far, I will merely say thi 
my appointment. __ 1 was here shorily a 
om fie until after Uvelve, 


eee OL SLEUTH, THE DETEOT 
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not deceived; but you have 
Ag w wonderful transforma. 


barance."* 
» me, sir,”’ said the detective, short- 
mat this is not a part of our business; gen- 
of our sion, as a matter of course, 
me M ifferent guises. If you please, 
We wil proceed to the more immediate business 










































































the raseal, be he who*he may. Is there any 
thing more??? 


** You are right, sir,” replied the banker, as 

Slight = mantied his hard, white cheek; 

? T said was merely complimentary,” he 

entinued; “* but, as you say, let us proceed to 

siness. Which one do you suspect?” 

“ T suspect no one. 

“Then the result of your observations this 

_ forenoon are unsatisfactory?” 

a.” ** Not at-all, sir,’ answered the detective. 
— Pee parely reconnoitering this morning; 


ing my as to the routine and personnel 
_ Of your office, so that when I came to hear your 
Story, I would know exactly how to adjust little 
Circumstances, and sift trifling statements. My 
; Observations this forenoon were merely prepara- 
“Ah! I see,’’ said the banker; ‘‘ and I must 
_ Say that there is a vein of fine strategy in that. 
And now how do you propose to proceed?” 
“In the first place I want a succinct state- 
ment of the actual facts; you may then furnish 
_ Ine with your own suspicions.”’ ; 
‘The banker now proceeded to relate the cir- 
- cumstances, as far as known, attending the 
several robberies, and then added his own sus- 
picions, the result of personal investigations. 
% He concluded by adding, that among other 
i articles missing was a curiously-wrovught chain, 
_ which he had kept in his safe as an extra pre- 
caution. if 
‘The first move of the detective was to get an 
accurate description of this chain: he then pro- 
ceeded to ask a number of pertinent questions, 
_ After furnishing every little scrap of in- 
_ formation which occurred to him, the banker 
asked directly the detective’s opinion. But 
_ that gentleman evaded a direct answer. This 
_ hardly satisfied the banker, and he asked, rather 
impatiently: 


. eee est ie 
_ “* Have you no distinct suspicions?” 


- Ae 
c the banker's son, Emsley Merritt, jr. 


CHAPTER III. 
A NUMBER of years ago the Variety Theater, 


was as wide 


celebrated Barnum’s Museum. 


have tuned up: their fiddles, and sit with their 
bows ready balanced to launch forth with an 
instrumental accompaniment to the songstress 
of the evening. There is a moment of expecta- 
tion, the audience is on the gud vive, and an in- 
stant later a wild burst of enthusiastic applause 
greets the appearance of a beautiful girl, who, 
music in hand, advances to the footlights. As 
she patiently waited for the applause to subside, 
a pleasant, cheery smile rested upon her beau- 
tiful countenance. At last the orchestra began 
playing, and she essayed to sing; but no sooner 
had the first clear, sweet note thrilled upon the 
ears of the audience, than she was interrupted 
by renewed applause, so vehement in its mani- 
festations.as to drown the sound of the instru- 
ments and compel the singer to desist, and thus 
again and again she attempted to sing, and each 
time her voice was drowned by the unanimous 
and prolonged plaudits of the audience. The 
position of the singer now became exceedingly 
embarrassing. The whole -performance was 
“*l havea number,” replied Sleuth. ‘‘I will| apparently brought to a standstill. How long 
_ trace them all; and have no fears but that I} this singular and unusual scene might have con- 
_ ‘shall strike the right trail, finally, and run the/ tinued is doubtful, had not the stage manager 
_ thief to earth. But I wish to ask you one more finally interfered. When the lovely creature 
- question,’’ the detective went on to say. ‘‘ Have again attempted to sing, the enthusiasm of the 

you designated every person connected with | audience was held in check, and no interruption 

yc 1 office?”’ iA occurred until she had concluded the first verse 


¥ 


‘Every one,” replied the banker, ‘‘ unless,” | of her song. Then a wild, tumultuous shout 
he continued, carelessly, ‘‘ my son.” arose from every quarter, and the same vocifer- 
_ “Oh, then your son is also connected with| ousness succeeded each verse until its conclu- 
your Office,” said the detective, without a|sion; then for fully five minutes the boisterous 
change of countenance. _ yells of approval continued, and was only 
Ves,” replied the banker, ‘‘ I have recently | finally choked off by the appearance of the 

placed my son in the counting-redm, but; of! ever-popular and irrepressible genius of fun, 
course, he is beyond the pale of suspicion.’’ __-| the solo banjoist.( © _ 2 gn 
hen you only wish me to shadow the thief} During this remaraable scene, three fashiona. 
in case it is a stranger?’ said Sleuth, pointedly. | bly dressed young men, standing near the door, 
“If suspicion should point toward your son, | were most prominent and loudest in their dem- 
you do not wish me to make suspicion a cer-| onstrations of approval. As the singer retired 
tainty in his eS from the stage, the youngest of the three turned 
_ at do you mean, sir?’’ exclaimed the | to his companions and said, in a voice which he 
banker, turning red and pale by turns. ‘‘ Dare| intended should not.be overheard: __ a5 
you, in my presence, cast suspicions upon my| ‘‘ This is the last time these yelling idiots 
WO S ay : 7 } shall have she "ae ee {ease pele ae 
~ *T cast suspici pon no,One, as yet,’’ an- | eyes on the harms of that elegant creature!” 
red na bie non sno we have met| ‘‘ Why, Ley, my dear,’’ answered one of his 
ith e remarkable developments in our| companions, *‘ how are you going to stop it, I 

business. To trace this thing out, I don’t sa would like to know?’ , 
that it will be so; but it may be that I shail a I’ll stop it somehow, you ee eee is, 
have to line up the track of every one connected But how, that’s what I want to kno 
with - our ce. You will excuse me, but I| again spoke his companion, a 
AVE Sowa instances in my experience where} ‘‘ By a bold move. I’m going to go for her, 
detectives have unmasked flesh and blood, and| youbet. I'll rush the thing! oe ~. : 

€ ne uently been blamed by timorous| ‘‘Don’t be rash, Ley, my boy,” said his 
1 hadi ves,” o would rather have sustained | friend, patronizingly, im It wouldn t please we 
lowse than be appalled by the exposure of their | aristocratic ideas of Emsley Merritt, the ue 
ywn kin. 1 may say that, as I stand now, I have soneing to a his son mixed up in such an 

‘more i than | eclaircissement!”’ eee p y 
¢ von nore, suspicion concerning ae? ieind [| ‘' Oh! bother the millionaire!’’ replied Ems- 
“Fnust ‘ i se during | ley Merritt, jr. . 

i nacigsaicn renew find it teecasive a But, my chicken, that old rooster will seep 
s your son: do you want me to do it?”’ posstoting golden’ Seaton he hears 0 

" : is thi ning a 2 singers! 
The banke de nag littered, and his thin yo Well, Ned Vent going fo Mine Lamont, 
ps disco i rains or no grains. The fact is, boys, th 

a, rane but the Siptars ssminye has fewitehed me, and I am resolved 


wet you to hannting the|to marry her. You ae A be certain I'll have an 
ot’ nawer from her to-night. 
awe, oes a siete ay it: 3 : ‘The Jatter portion of these remarks was made 
Y catered Fou la tother but a busi-| while the party stood at the bar This gilded 
eer | ee ht the th -‘There| saloon for the sale of spiced poisons faced on 
wright Prange hadron ied S ; 


waa 


a 


7 A La LWe A. : f 
‘ ; 4 as a ‘athe 5 4 ' 


Ld 


“ 4 ‘ 
<i. i, a —- et i tl 


“'Phat’s all for the present,’’ replied the de- 
tective; and as he passed out before the clerks, 
the sharp shrewd expression which rested upon 
his features, while conversing with the banker, 
had vanished, and he appeared merely like a 
brisk, good-natured, well ‘* banked’? man of 
business. Still, strange as it may seem, right 
in the face of his assurances to Emsley Merritt, 
upon leaving that gentleman’s presence he im- 
mediately began making inquiries, and com- 
menced *‘ piping ’’ the character and habits of 


ee previous to its destruction by fire, 
\ y known and freely patronized by 
Gothamites and strangers as was the equally 


It is to the interior of this theater we wish to 
take our readers. It isa gala night, and unusual 
attractions have been advertised to attract 
hither lovers of novelty, song and jests. The 
curtain has just been rung up, the orchestra 


IVE. | b 


ee Se ee 


~| broad entrance to the theater. As previous: 
Stated, the conversation between the three yout. 
men was carried on in very low tones, and. s 















elegantly dressed trio. 


singer’s appearance, his attention lad been 
divided between the singer and the three young 


stress advance to the footlights. This same sur- 


ing her truly beautiful face; in fact, her whole 
appearance was a matter of wonder, as every 
miovement was so unlike that of females gener- 
ally seen upon the boards, : 

When the three young fellows adjourned to 
the bar, they were followed by the stranger, 
While they stood drinking. he leaned over the 
end of the bar, and apparently conversed in an 
indifferent manner with one of the assistant 
barkeepers. Between each drink, young Ems- 
ley Merrit and his companions engaged in an 
earnest conversation, and the utmost strain of 
their watcher’s listening faculties only enabled 
him to catch a word here and there; but as {h--r 
turned away and walked toward the stree: . ..- 
trance he heard these words distinctly : 


*“ Twenty-third Street stage, Tenth Aven~- 

At the door the companions of young Me: 
left him, while he returned to the bar and rec. 
lessly consumed two or three more ratlicr heay y 
doses of fashionable rot-gut. Two hours luter a 
neatly dressed, heavily veiled lady entered a 
‘Twenty-third Street stage, at the corner of 
Broadwa d:Broome Street; at the next cor-| 
ner the same stage was entered by young Ems- 
ley Merritt. Half a block still further up the 
stage was again hailed, and took up another 
passenger, who proved to be the young man 
who had so steadily watched the movements of 
young Merritt at the theater. The stage was 
now comfortably full, but by the time it arrived 
at the corner of Broadway and Twenty-third 
Street all the passengers had alighted with the 
exception of the veiled lady, Merritt, and the 
watchful young stranger. 


The Jutter, upon entering the conyeyance, 


had _ observed that Merritt was seated opposite 
the lady, and he himself had taken a seat near 
the door. While the other passengers were in 
the stage nothing unusual had occurred, but 
when the last one left, Merritt changed his seat 
to the same side with the young lady, when she 
immediately arose and took a seat on the oppo- 
site side, near the center of the stage. As she 
changed her seat, young Merritt, who was evi- 
dently partially intoxicated, said: 
‘‘ What’s the matter, Minnie? I ain’t poison,”’, 
The young lady made no reply to this re- 
mark, but turned her face and looked out of 
the window, seemingly to see at what point the 
stage had arrived. For a moment Merritt said 
nothing more, but cast an inquiring gfince upon 
the remaining passenger, evidently considering 
what interference he was liable to meet with 
from that individual. Apparently satisfied that 
he had nothing to fear from that quarter, or 
reckless of consequences, he again seated him- 
self beside the young lady whom he had ad- 
dressed as Minnie. As she attempted to rise * 
threw his arms around her waist to hold : 
back. Then, for the first time, the lady spa. 
Drawing aside her veil, and disclosing the lov; 
ly features of the songstress who had so recent - 
ly charmed the audience at 444, she exclaimed: 
‘* Emsley Merritt, I warn you, for your own 
sake, to unhand me!’’ 
‘* Sit down, then, sit down,”’ replied the half- 
inebriated young ran, ‘“‘don’t put on airs; I 
want to talk to you.”’ 
‘*T wish to have no conversation with you at 
all, Emsley Merritt,’ she exclaimed, ‘ Had I 
not wished to avoid a scene, I slmuld have 
screamed sooner; but if you do not immediate~ 
ly let me go, and leave this stage, I shall call! 
for assistance.’ ; 4 
Now, for the first time, the young stranger, |! 
who, up to this period, had remaine: a passive 
witness of the scene, spoke, and said, in rich: 
manly tones, as he moved opposite to them: — 4 
‘It is unnecessary, miss, to call for help; if 
you request it, I will soon cause this unmanly 4 
scamp to release you.”’ Me 
‘Oh! if you only will protect me,’’ answered: 


Broadway, but had a side-door heading from the!Minnie, as tears burst from her eyes, ‘I 


they supposed, was not overheard. In this they 
were mistaken, Leaning against one of the 
pillars which supported the gallery, was a tall, | 
handsome, beardless young man, whose atten-’ 
tion had been attracted by the appearance of the 


During the excitement attendant upon the 
men. A singular look of surprise had illumi.: 
nated his countenance when he beheld the gong, 


prise had nightly been evinced by the more re-' 
Spectable portion of the audience upon behold-' 
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feared,’’ she continued, ‘‘ you were this fellow’s 
confederate. ”’ . 

During this colloquy, Merritt had released 
Miss Lamont, and as she again seated herself 
on the opposite side of the stage, he addressed 
the young stranger as follows: c 

«Look here, young fellow, can't you mind 
your own concerns, and let a pair of lovers set- 
tle their little spats between themselves? , 

“Tf the young lady desires me to, I will; 
‘otherwise, I shall have to request you to tumble 
‘out of this stage.”’ 

: The stranger seemed too formidable to pro- 
voke» too much, consequently the discomfited 
young scoundrel instantly concluded that dis- 
cretion was the better part of valor, and, with 
many muttered threats of future vengeance, 
skulked out of the stage. 

As the door closed upon the thwarted ex- 
quisite, Minnie turned to thank her defender, 
who, with a pleasant smile and in a richly modu- 
lated tone of voice, informed her that his being 
present to protect her was not by chance. He 
‘said that he had been at the theater, and over- 
heard a conversation between young Merritt 
and some companions, which led him to believe 
that some mischief was intended. 
~** And,” he added, “‘ having sisters myself, 
‘and a perfect contempt for such effeminate but 
dangerous youths, I determined to watch their 
movements, and, if possible, prevent the con- 
summation of their mischievous designs.”’ 

+ Minnie was profuse in her acknowledgments; 
and was about to explain her acquaintance with 
oung Emsley Merritt, when the stage sudden- 

y stopped, and the driver called down through 
the ticket trap: 

‘This stage don’t go any further; we are up 
to the stables.”’ 

Then, upon the instant, Minnie became aware 
that during the excitement and consequent 
necessary explanation attending the occurrence, 
she had ridden far beyond the place where she 
usually alighted, and several blocks away from 
her direct route home. Asa look of mingled 
surprise and fear stole over her countenance 

upon hearing this disagreeable information fur- 
nished by the impatient driver, the young gen- 
tleman at a glance took in the situation, and in 
a reassuring manner told her to feel no alarm, 
as, with her permission, he would accompany 
her safely to her home. With many blushes 
and renewed thanks, Minnie accepted his escort. 

As they passed along, she availed herself of 
the opportunity, and rapidly related the cir- 
cumstances which had led to the assault. 

Minnie was an orphan, and had entered the 
house of Emsley Merritt, senior, as a governess 
for his young daughter. She had not been long 

in the Merritt family, before Emsley, junior, 
began paying her very marked and impertinent 
attentions. In self-defense, she had been com- 
pelled to appeal to his mother; instead of secur- 
Ing either sympathy or protection, she was 
ignominiously turned from the house as a de- 
signing hussy. Being entirely dependent upon 
her own exertions for support, she had striven 
to obtain another situation as governess, and 
had failed. 

She then sought to obtain a livelihood by 
working upon a sewing-machine, but the work 
proved too trying upon her strength; besides 
the constant insult she was subjected to, from 
companion operators, finally induced her, as a 
last resort, to take advantage of her musical 
abilities and wonderful voice, and go upon the 
stage; not from choice, but forced by circum- 
stances and necessity, as the duties were really 
less arduous, and the pay comparatively munifi- 
cent. ‘ 

For a year subsequent to leaving the family 
of the Merritts, Minnie had seen or heard noth- 
ing of them, but it so happened that upon the 
night of her first appearance as a singer, Emsley 
Merritt, junior, straggled into the house, in- 
stantly recognized her, and from that moment 
had renewed his hateful attentions, subjecting 
her to continual annoyance and distress. — All 
of these facts Minnie felt called upon to relate to 
her gallant and handsome defender, as she had 
sufficient experience during years of struggles to 
know that many false interpretations might be 
placed upon the affair, and an instinctive feel- 
Ing of self-defense against any possible misap- 
prehension impelled her to thus immediately 
openly explain matters, and guard herself from 
& moment's suspicion 

During this narration, which was recited as 
succinctly as possible, Minnie and her com- 
panion had retraced considerable of the lost 
distance. 

Thus far they had encountered no one auring 


el 








their walk; not even a solitary policeman; but 
at the moment they arrived at the corner of 
Twenty-fourth Street, a coach, which was be- 
ing rapidly driven up the avenue, stopped, and 
three men emerged therefrom. | | 

The young man accompanying Minnie had 
been so engrossed in her story, that he did not 
observe the coach until his attention was called 
to it by an exclamation from his fair com- 
panion, who, as the foremost man stepped to- 
ward them, clutched his arm convulsively, and 
cried: : ts 

‘*Oh, my God, there he is again!’ 

‘‘Have no fears,’ said her companion, hur- 
riedly, although without the least exhibition of 
nervousness. The next instant they were con- 
fronted by the three men. One of them, who 


| proved to be young Merritt, exclaimed, with an 


air of triumph: ‘ 

‘* Now, my gay cavalier, I guess we can cook 
your mutton for you. Just pass that young 
lady over to my care, if you please!” : 

‘*T’]] pass you heels over head into the mid- 
dle of the road, if you don’t step one side, and 
allow this lady and myself to pass unmolested!”’ 
replied Minnie’s escort, and at the same time he 
essayed to step forward, when, without further 
parley, the three men sprung upon him, 

The attack was made so suddenly that the 
young man was hardly prepared for it. Min- 
nie still had hold of his arm, and both were 
pressed back against an iron railing which ran 
alongside of the corner house. But this ad- 
vantage of the three assailants was only mo- 
mentary. Quickly disengaging his arm from 
Minnie’s, the young hero whispered in a low, 
quick voice, ‘‘ Don’t scream, Miss Lamont!’’ and 
before Minnie could wink, the three young fel- 
lows who made the attack lay sprawling in a 
heap upon the sidewalk. 





CHAPTER IV. 


READER, we are about to describe the group- 
ings of a picture, wherein we shall not draw 
upon our fancy but present living characters, 
framed in a series of ordinary surroundings, 
which may be daily witnessed by the curious; 
ay, many of you pass daily under the very win- 
dows, through which the sun sends its impartial 
rays upon the scenes of horrid iniquity, which 
must cause smiles of triumph to irradiate the 
countenances of approving demons. We wish 
to introduce you into the interior of a gam- 
bling-den, where a ‘‘ day game ’’ is played. This 
den is situated in the very heart of the business 
portion of the city, upon the second floor of a 
building, all other floors of which are occupied 
by honest dealers and manufacturers. Adjoin- 
ing this building, on either side, and opposite 
also, are the business places of various mer- 
chants, who, in the excitement of trade, bardly 
realize how much mischief and misery finds its 
use in such close proximity. They are accus- 
tomed to see fancily dressed men lounging about 
the entrance of this place, and are probably 
aware of what kind of business is transacted 
upon that sumptuous second floor. They may 
PP casually observe all classes of men 
enter and pass out, generally accompanied by 
one or more of these slick, diamond-bespangled 
statues, who haunt the vicinity. These sleek- 
looking fellows are in reality human ‘“‘ birds of 
preys and although they assume a nonchalant 
and careless attitude, they are really intently 
scanning the faces of every passer-by, seeking 
for a “*‘ gambling flock.’’ Long practice has 
educated them into such a skillful use of their 
peculiar faculties, that one quick, apparently 
unmeaning look is sufficient for their purpose, 
These rascals know their man at a glance. 
Persons passing along the street, who have 
frequently looked up suddenly, prompted by 
that instinctive feeling which warns them that 
they are being scrutinized, and who have en- 
countered the quick, ferret-like elance.of one of 
these seemingly well-to-do gentlemen, scarcely 
realize that in that one brief flash-like look the 
have been measured and weighed, little do they 
dream that those observant and well-trained 
eyes have settled the question as to their eligi- 
bility to become dupes. Lt would cause the hair 
to stand upon the heads of even some of our 
oldest and most experienced citizens, if one well 
posted should take half an hour’s stroll with 
them during the busiest hours of the day, and 
after calling their attention to these individuals 
whom Lae have been in the habit of meeting 
duily, disclose by what means these gentleman. 
ly looking scamps obtain their livelihood, 

Passing through one of these crowds of broad: 
cloth-clad uuman sharks, we will enter the place 


y|moved the diamond sleeve buttons from hi 





and take a glance at the interior, and v 
a moment their modus operandi for plucking in- 
fatuated insnared birds, In the back room w 
find all the sumptuous appointments of an ele- 
gantly furnished drawing-room. Beautiful la 
curtains depend from the massive and gorgeou 
ly gilded cornices; sandwiched between these 
costly festoons of lace is a magnificent mirror — 
which reaches from floor to ceiling. Heavily 
carved divans, chairs, and sofas are arranged 
about the room with exquisite taste. The m 
prominent piece of furniture is a grand side- 
board. This magnificent article occupies one — 
side of the room, and upon it are diplayed fine- — 
ly cut decanters, splendidly tinted, long-necked — 
bottles of various colors, and dozens of dainty — 
glasses, which shine and sparkle like crystals. 
There, also, in rich profusion, are all the most — 
costly appurtenances of a bijou bar, A nod to 
one of the sleek, white-aproned colored chaps, 
who hover about this tempting display, reveals — 
the fact that there, in plentiful abundance, is 
the falsely called generous liquor, for the pur- — 
pose of stimulating the courage of those who 
pass into the front room and cast upon that 
treacherous faro-table their earnings, sometimes — 
their stealings, and too frequently their all. As — 
we have no intention of slipping into the fatal s 
vortex, we will not require any stimulant, but 
proceed into the other room and see what is go- 
ing on. alga , oe 
At the center of the far side of the table sits 
the dealer, a hardened, imperturbable fellow, — 
who has for years witnessed, without one throb % 
of sympathy for the victims, the ruin of hun- 
dreds of young men. There are but three parties 
playing against the game at the time we enter, — 
aed an experienced person would have at once | 
discovered that there was really but one genuine | 
player, the other two being merely decoys. 
These two played with an easy nonchalance and 
apparent indifference to either failure or suc- 
cess, Which presented a striking contrast to the 
terrible excitement evinced by the young gen- 
tleman whom they were thus subtly leading on. — 
This young man, as betrayed by the occasional | 
remarks dropped by his companions, had just — 
previously enjoyed a wonderful run of luck; — 
but now the tide had changed, and all of his 
previous winnings had been scooped back by — 
‘the indifferent dealer. Hundred after hundred 
of his original capital had rapidly disappeared. 
also, until—the moment when we first behold 
him—his last stake has been played. A fearful — 
expression, indicative of intense anxiety, rests — 
upon his countenance, as card after card is 
slipped from the box, and the fate of his stake 
still remains undecided; but at length the de- 
ciding card is slipped, and discloses the fatal _ 
figures which announce his loss. A fearful oath 
bursts from the lips of the youth as he snatches — 
his watch from his pocket, wrenches a diamond — 
pin from his shirt-front and slings them across _ 
the table, asaat the same time he exclaims: —__ 
- ‘*Lend me three hundred on those."’ ; 
““Had you not better ‘switch off’ for this — 
afternoon?’ blandly inquired the dealer, as a 
well-simulated smile of encouragement and — 
aes rippled over his hideously scarred 
ace. J 
‘‘No, no, I’m going to smash this streak, or 
bust something,’’ cried the youth. aa 
Well did the wily dealer know that this would _ 
be the answer,.as he reached over the amount — 
demanded in checks. With a dreadful oath, — 
the young man staked half of these checks upon _ 
his first play; in a moment they were raked in; _ 
when with another and still more fearful oath, — 
which elicited encouraging plaudits for his — 
gameness from the other players, the frenzied _ 
youth laid down all of the balance. A few | 
att: and this, too, is raked in. f a 
‘* You’ve got an awful bad streak fel. 
low,”’ ohcorsorene of the three SHARES = r 
“You just bet I have,’’ replied the begui 
youth, with a sickly smile; ‘“‘ but I'm going Oo 
get square yet,”’ and as he said the latter, he re 










































cuffs, and at the same time plunged. his hand 
down in his coat breast-pocket and brought forth 
a very curiously wrought massive gold neck- 
chain, This, with the diamond cuff-buttons, he 
threw upon the table, and called for n 
checks. on 
As the heavy chain fell with a re 
upon the table, a strange ann seit 
brightened the eyes of a plain-looking olé 
who, throughout the whole play, h 
eager watcher of the game. j 
As the eyes of the dealer fe 
markable-looking chain, he s 
doubtingly, and said; 
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Won't advance you any more 
Lauck’s dead against*you; you 
game until to-morrow,"’ 
_ business," replied the youth, 
you just give me the checks.”’ 
to-day,” replied the dealer, firmly; 


; mbler was in earnest; a sud- 
»aien, undefined reluctance had come over him. 

‘There was something so peculiar in the forma- 
tion of the links of that strange-looking chain, 
that a weird im jon of some tragic history 
Sonnected with it caused a superstitious repug- 

mance to take such astrong hold upon him, that 
he determined not to receive it, Finally the 

th’s persistence caused the gambler to forget 

& moment his usual imperturbability, and he 
replied, fiercely: 

“We play for money here; this ain’t no 

Eee. This is a game for gentlemen who 

ve money and play for amusement.” 

“So have I got money!’’ exclaimed the 
" . ** Not just at this moment,’’ he con- 
tinued; ‘‘ but I had a es stake when I came 
in. I've lost it here, and I want a chance to get 
Square!”” ; 

_ “Tl give you your money back, if you’re 
sick and want to squeal,’’ said the gambler, in 
a tone of stinging contempt, anda manner prop- 
erly cutting for the purpose of irritating just 
such a nervous and inflated disposition as the 
young player, who answered, quickly: 

“*T ain't sick, and don’t want to squeal, I 
offer you double security for the loan!”’ 

At this moment the old man previously men- 
tioned as having been an attentive spectator of 
the game, spoke up and said: 

‘Look here, young man, that’s a curious 
kind of a chain you’ve got there, and as the 
gentieman don’t want to advance on it, will you 
sell it to me? It ain’t exactly the kind of chain 
a young gentleman like you would wish to 
wear, and I have taken quite a fancy to it; I 
will buy it if you will sell it to me.” 

Upon being thus addressed by the antiquated- 
4ooking old man, the excited young gambler 
turned toward him and said, sharply: 
~ “Tt will take considerable money to buy that 
chain, pop; are you pretty well fixed?’’ 

** I guess I can raise all it is worth.” 

** What has started you on such a lay as to 

.- ‘want to own that chain, anyhow?” observed 
= the youth, suspiciously. : 
‘Oh, I don’t want it particularly,’’ replied 
the stranger, carelessly. ‘* You seemed bent on 
shoving it with the dealer here, and as he don't 
seem inclined to advance on it, I thought prob- 
ably you would like to sell it, that’s all!” 
= Will you give a hundred for it?’’ inquired 

the youth. 

“Let me see it first,’’ replied the prospective 
buyer, and he reached over and took the chain 
from off the table. As he did so, a keen ob- 
server would have noticed a singular gleam 
which for a moment lighted up his éyes as he 
examined the curious workmanship. While 
balancing it in his hand, as if gauging its 
weight, the old man looked up suddenly and 

- said: 

** You have a perfect right to sell this, haven’t 
you?”’ 

An ang 


> 


ry flush mantled the youth’s cheeks, 
as he replied: ‘‘If I hadn’t a right to sell it, I 
wouldn’t offer it for sale. That chain is mine, 
and it’s yours, if you have a spare hundred you 

are willing to give for it?” ¥ 
** All right,’ said the old man, ‘‘ I’ll take it,”’ 
and plunging his hand into his breast-pocket, he 
drew forth a large, old-fashioned wallet, from 
which he took five twenty-dollar bills; at the 
game time he placed « small slip of paper and a 
il before the young man, and remarked in 
4 matter-of-fact manner, ‘‘ Just give me a Dill 

of sale.”’ ; 

For an instant the youth hesitated; then as 
he saw the dealer about to commence a new 
deal, he seized the pencil and hurriedly wrote 
out 2 bill for the chain. This he signed, while 
being keenly watched by the buyer, Emsley 
Merritt, Jr. Upon receiving the bill the old 
gentleman over the notes, wrapped the 
‘chain in the bill, and deposited it in his pocket- 
book: and a few moments later, when young 
r Merritt bad again become immersed in the ex- 
eiementa of the game, he arose and passed 
out. That innocent-looking old man 
, the detective; he had found a clew, 
, whereby wo trace the robber of 
banker's trensure-vault, The most 
article which the banker had de- 
. mrs Vkely betray the thief, the 
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keen old Sleuth had ee rehased from the banker's 
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son while in the gambler’s den. 





CHAPTER Y. 


REHEARSAL had just concluded. Minnie La- 
mont, the now famous priéma-donna, was pass- 
ing up the center aisle of the theater toward the 
front entrance with the intention of entering the 
box-office, when she was suddenly confronted 
by a rather strangely dressed, but pleasant- 
faced old man, who arose from one of the seats, 
and stepped right in front of her, plainly indi- 
cating by his manner that he was about to ad- 


dress her. 


Supposing that he was one of the usual be- 
witched old fellows who are frequently seen 
lounging about theaters, for the purpose of 
quibbing a bit with some one of the actresses, 


and who intended an impertinent self-introduc. 


tion, Minnie drew to one side, and with an in- 
dignant flush was about moving disdainfully 


by, when the old gentleman inquired in quick, 


sharp tones, and ina precise manner, which illy 


comported with his rustic appearance: 


** Have I the honor of addressing Miss Minnie 


Lamont?”’ 

“That is my name, sir,’’ replied Minnie, be- 
fore she was hardly aware of what she did. Still 
there was such.a benignant expression upon the 
old gentleman’s face, that instinctively she felt 
that he had some direct business with her, 
Added to his kindly look, was the peculiar em- 
phasis with which the inquiry was made; and 
as Minnie answered, she stopped short, and 
gazed upon her interlocutor with a surprised 
and inquiring look. 

-* My name is Sleuth,”’ said the stranger. 

The anuouncement caused Minnie to nod in 
peeoeE Non of the name, as the old man contin- 
ued: 

‘Young Mr. Harry Loveland has presumed 
upon the liberty of giving me a letter to you.”’ 

Minnie now gave evident signs of excessive 
nervousness; to her there was something terri- 
ble in the very name of Old Sleuth, as he was 
called; this name having been associated with 
several notorious and” recent tragic. events, as 
the great ferreter of the criminals. Although, 
at times, this name had been in the mouths of 
the whole community, still the individual him- 
self was so ubiquitous that few persons, and 
only those professional detectives, knew him 
personally, and even then there was a weird 
mystery about him which his most intimate 
associates had never been able to fathom. His 
disguises were known to be so numerous and 
perfect, that he was a perfect Nemesis and ter- 
ror to evil-doers. Thus it-was that the mention 
of this terrible name caused Minnie to pale and 
tremble all over. . 

We will here state that the young Harry 
Loveland alluded to by Old Sleuth was our 
young friend of a former chapter, who so 
bravely and nobly rescued this beautiful préma- 
donna of the night of her début, from the as- 
sault and disgusting attentions of Emsley Mer- 
ritt, Jr. ; 

Since that night the acquaintance, begun 
under such romantic circumstances, had devel- 
oped into a warm friendship, and promised to 
terminate, as matters were going, in astill closer 
relationship. Every night succeeding that first 
eventful one, Harry Loveland had been a fre- 
quent escort to Minnie, to and from the theater. 
During this intercourse Harry had learned 
much of Minnie’s previous history, and there 
were some events connected with her career 
which suggested to Harry the advisability of 
her putting the facts together in the form of a 
manuscript, for the purpose, as he stated, of 
submitting them to some experienced detective. 
Minnie having delayed from day to day the 
writing of these various details, Harry had at 
last determined to force matters, by sending his 
friend, Old Sleuth, to take an account of the 
mystery connected with her previous life from 
her own lips. It was in accordance with this 
request that the detective came upon her thus 
abruptly as related. 

Minnie’s nervous agitation for some moments 
was so great, she hardly knew what to say; her 
beautiful face alternately pale@ and flushed, and 
her lovely eyes indicated a state of momentary 
bewilderment. At length, however, the de- 
tective’s kindly tones and reassuring manner 
partially soothed her, and her agitation some- 
what subsided. After several indifferent re- 
marks, Sleuth approached the subject which 
had inspired his visit, by saying: 

‘I suppose, Miss Lamont, you are aware of 
the putpose of this interview?” 
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Minnie instantly replied; ‘‘I think I 
I fear my friend; Mr. Loveland, has founded 
some very wild hopes on very slender threads 
of evidence; and I am rather ihashiatt at the idea 
of presenting the very meager facts on which 
these hopes are founded, to such an experienced 
officer as yourself.’’ 

““ My dear young lady, I am a warm friend 
of Harry, and have a very high opinion of his 
native keenness; the fact that he has solicited 
my aid, convinces me that he has been attracted 
by sufficient evidence whereon to found a the- 
ory. I have heard a portion of your story from 
him, and, as I understand it, at the time that 
your father so mysteriously disappeared, he 
iad a very large sum of money upon his per- 
son.” 

As Old Sleuth said this, he stopped, and ran 
his eye keenly about the room. Observing that 
their colloquy was attracting attention, i re- 
quested Minnie to step aside within the shadow 
of one of the columns which supported the gal- 
Jery. Having withdrawn beyond the range of 
cict observation, Old Sleuth resumed, and 
said: 

_ ‘* Had you been surrounded by friends at the 
time this misfortune befell you, the mystery at- 
tending your father’s disappearance might have 
been solved witi less trouble; still there ig 
something so remarkable about this disappear- 
ance that I still have hopes that we may suc- 
ceed in partially unveiling the mystery. If lam 
correctly informed, you were very young at the 
time this occurred.”’ 

“ Yes, sir; I was but nine years old, and al- 
though rather advanced in my studies, and con- 
sidered quite precocious, still I had net sufficient 
experience to know how to proceetk ’ 

‘Did no one interest himself in your be- 
half?”’ inquired Sleuth. \ 

‘ Yes,’’ answered Minnie, ‘‘a lady and gen- 
tleman, who were slightly acquainted with my 
father, instituted a few inquiries, but did not 
succeed in getting the least possible clew; they 
kept me with them for about six weeks, and 
then, having to return to California, placed me 
in an asylum, and so arranged matters that my 
father could readily find me in case he should 
return. From that day until this, with the ex- 
ception of Harry Loveland, I have encountered 
no one who took any special interest in my 
affairs.’’ 

During this statement Sleuth leaned against 
one of the columns in a thoughtful attitude. 
When Minnie had finished, he said: 

‘“Do you recollect whether the gentleman 
who done temporary charge of you in@uired at 
the bank and discovered whether the checks 
your father had about his person when he dis- 
appeared had been presented for payment?”’ 

“*T do,’”’ replied Minnie; ‘* I went back to the 
bank with him; there we ascertained that the 
checks had been drawn upon the sixth day sub- 
seauent to the day when [I last saw my father.” 

A strange look passed over the detective’s 
face upon hearing thestatement. Hesaid noth- 
ing, but waited for Minnie to proceed. At 
length he inquired: 

‘“Do you know whether the officers at the 
bank were acquainted with your iather person- 
ally?”’ e 

“They were not,’’ Minnie replied; ‘‘ but 
they informed us that he had brought a letter 
of introduction establishing his identity from the 
confidential clerk of one of the most prominent 
banking-houses in Wall Street.”’ 

A look of still greater interest irradiated the 
face of the detective. Minnie had stated that 
there was nothing whereon to build a theory, 
but already the active brain of Old Sleuth was 
laying together thread upon thread and weav- 
ing out a strong chain of evidence whereby to 
form a theory. For a moment he seemed lost 
in thought, but at length again spoke and said: 

‘‘ Was any inquiry made regarding the per- 
sonal appearance of the party who cashed the 
checks, and did his description agree with the 
personnel of your father?”’ 

‘“Young as I was,’ answered Minnie, ‘‘I 
made that inquiry myself, and there was a cer- 
tain remarkable discrepancy between the 8 
pearance of the party who cashed the checks 
and my father. From that hour until now, I 
have never got rid of the conviction that it was 
not my father whe» called atthe bank. Fron 
the description, I could make out that the man 
who cashed*the checks resembled my father in 
almost every minor particular, but my father 
had only one eye; the man who called at the 
bank had not lost an eye. 1 questioned closely 
concerning this, as up to that moment I had 
every reason to believe that it was my father 
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himself that drew the money, but the loss of his 
eye Was such a remarkable disfigurement that a 
person Who once saw him could not fail to no 
tice and recollect that defect. The teller of the 
bank was positive that the man who drew the 
checks had a pair of glittering black eyes. My 
father had but one, and that was a clear blue.”’ 

‘Have you apicture or miniature of your 
father?” 4 

‘‘T have a small miniature,’’ replied Minnie; 
‘it was painted about a year before my father 
disappeared, by an artist in California.” 

‘* California?’ inquired Sleuth, *‘ was your 
father a resident of that State?” 

‘‘ Yes, sir, I was born in San Francisco; my 
father was a native of New York State, and had 
always indulged a hope of returning to his na- 
tive State and purchasing a farm. Shortly after 
my mother died, he sold his property and came 
East for the purpose of carrying into execution 
his long-contemplated plan, That was how it 
happened he had such a large sum of money in 
his posséssion. He disappeared the very after- 
noon of the day of our arrival in this city.”’ 

While Minnie was speaking she removed a 
gold-cased miniature, attached to a curiously 
wrought chain from her neck, and handed it to 
the detective. As Sleuth took it in his hand, he 
gave a sudden start, and displayed a powerful 
emotion, seldom permitted to so strikingly evi- 
dence itself during his many wonderful sur- 
prises in the course of his exciting and perilous 
business. Minnie observed his unusual agitation, 
and immediately a pallor overspread her feat- 
ures, and she was seized by a sudden faintness, 
as she exclaimed: 

‘‘Oh! pray sir, what startled you? Do you 
recognize the miniature?” 

Sleuth’s excitement was but momentary; 
whatever it was that so suddenly startled him, 
he had no intention of betraying his emotion; 
and in an instant he recovered his self-control 
as he answered, with an attempt to assume an 
air of indifference: 

‘* No, I do not recognize the picture: I never 
saw it before, but a fact in connection with it 
occurred to my mind at that instant, and I was 
momentarily surprised at a certain singular co. 
incidence.” . 
, “Does that trinket furnish you with any 
special clew?’’ inquired Minnie, anxiously. 

“T will be frank with you,” replied Sleuth; 
“it does, but I must have time to connect mat- 
ters in my mind; in the meantime I beseech you 
upon no account to lose sight of, or run any risk 
of losing, that miniature and chain.” 

The detective put a decided emphasis upon 
the noun chain—‘‘ It may prove an important 
link in a chain of evidence which I am grad- 
ually welding together. But one, more ques- 
tion: Is your present name your real name, ora 
professional nom de plume ?”’ 

For an instant Minnie hesitated, and her love- 
ly face evinced considerable perplexity; after a 
moment, she said: 

‘Is it positively necessary for me to answer 
that question?”’ 

** Your hesitation, my dear young lady, satis- 
fies me that my surmises are correct: Lamont is 
not your real name. J¢ ds necessary that I 
should know your real name; but you may rely 
upon my honor that I will not disclose it, not 
even to our friend, Harry Loveland.”’ 

Again, for a moment, Minnie seemed lost in 
meditation. At length she leaned forward and 
pronounced in a low, but distinctly audible 
voice, another name. 

Upon hearing this, the old detective a second 
time exhibited considerable emotion, which he 
signally failed in concealing, Upon observing 
this second exhibition of surprised recognition 
of some familiar fact, Minnie exclaimed: 

“Oh, sir, your constant surprises at little 
matters of seeming non-importance cause me 

great astonishment, and I am led to believe that 
you possess some facts that you have not dis- 
closed to me.”’ 

** Well, miss,”’ replied Sleuth, '‘ I will admit 
that the several statements have been to me the 
greatest surprises that I have encountered in 
my whole professional career; but as to your 
suspicion that I possess any facts beyond those 
which you have disclosed, it is incorrect; but I 
a oh a aan I have much to think over 
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still further warn you, that I may not pete 
appear to you in the same character. ; Upon the 
whole, Ican assure you that this, professionally, 
has been wu very satisfactory interview, as con- 
cerns the unraveling of the mystery attending 
your father’s strange disappearance, In the 
future, as now, it will be necessary that our in- 
terviews shall be without listeners. You will 
frequently hear from me through our mutual 
friend, Harry Loveland; and, as I am an old 
man, you will excuse the liberty, and exculpate 
me from any ulterior motive, when | assure you 
that Harry Loveland is a man of honor, and one 
whom you can trust and rely upon under any 
circumstances. You can remember these words, 
but don’t let Harry know that I have been 
sounding his praises, as the boy’s modesty is a 
very prominent trait in hiscomposition. Good- 
day.”’ 

For a few moments after Old Sleuth’s de- 
parture, Minnie remained in the same position, 
lost in deep reflection. Had she been less in- 
tensely immersed in her own thoughts, she 
would probably have pbserved a shadow which 
was thrown upon the rear wall from behind an 
adjoining column. When Minnie turned and 
passed out, the substance of this shadow stepped 
from behind the pillar, in the shape of a short- 
haired, bull-necked man, with sharp, ferret- 
like eyes. In the face of Sleuth’s assertion, as 
to the privacy of their interview, this individual 
had been a witness, and had overheard the ma- 
jor part of the conversation. And that he was 
there for a purpose was plainly indicated when, 
in following after Minnie, as she passed out, he 


gave a peculiar and knowing wink, as if con-- 


gratulating himself on the acquisition of some 
pleasing intelligence. 

When Minnie mingled with the crowd upon 
Broadway, this muscular-looking rascal kept 
upon her track, and shadowed her to the very 
door of her residence. 

After her entrance, he advanced boldly, took 
a card and pencil from his pocket, noted the 
number, took a deliberate survey of the sur- 
roundings, and then turned and proceeded rapid- 
ly toward Broadway. 


CHAPTER VI. 


In a gorgeously furnished apartment upon the 
second floor of an elegant mansion which feces 
the well-cultivated grounds of a public benevo- 
lent institution, upon a damask lounge reclined 
Miss Minnie Lamont, the beautiful prima-donna. 
As Miss Lamont is our heroine, we suppose as 
a matter of course, as writers of true facts, we 
are bound to describe her personal appearance, 
but we are not about to do any such thing. 
Thousands of our readers have already recog- 
nized the lady, and have seen her so often upon 
the stage, that if we should attempt to describe 
her numerous attractions, you would accuse us 
at once of having failed in doing justice both 
to her beauty and eminent talents. Therefore 
we will content ourselves by assuring those o 
our readers who do not recognize our heroine,- 
or have never had the good fortune to see her, 
that Miss Minnie Lamont was one of the most 
beautiful women that ever appeared behind the 
foot-lights; and never did she appear more 
beautiful than upon the occasion above de- 
scribed, as her usually cheerful expression was 
tinged by an air of sadiess which lent to her 
features an additional charm. 

Everything about the room which she occu- 
pied bore testimony to her taste and refinement. 
Little articles of o¢rtw were arranged here and 
there, and in fact, there was nothing lacking 
which would tend to adorn the abode of a per- 
son of exquisite taste. The arrangements all 
indicated that a cultured brain had guided the 
hands that placed each article in position. 

As previously stated, the expression and utti- 
tude of the lovely occupant of this elegant dou- 
dotr was one of seeming sadness and anxiety. 

Suddenly a step upon the stairs warned Min- 
nie that some one approached, and she immedi- 
ately arose, and, woman-like, summoned a 
cheerful expression as she. tripped across the 
room and adjusted her hair before the mirror. 
She had but just time to do this when a gentle 
tap at the door announced the correctness of 
her surmise, 

A pleasant ‘‘ come in’’ was answered by the 
entrance of a fine-looking gentleman, who was 
none other than Harry Loveland, the brave- 
hearted young fellow who had so gallantly de: 
fended her from the assaults of young Merritt, 

As Harry entered the room, Minnie extended 
er hand familiarly and exclaimed; 


‘ 





































your identity?” 
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‘Ts that you, Harry?’ a, ae 
‘ST's tg truly, my lady Minnie,’ plied 
Harry, with equal cordiality and intimate free 
om. eS FeO Se 
“ Well, lam glad that you have come,”’ sai 
Minnie; ‘‘ you seem to have settled complac 
ly into the position of ny guardian angel, 
fidant, and counselor.’’ a wean AE 
‘It is my pleasantest conscivusness,”’ replied — 
Harry, ‘‘ that you permit me to occupy either 
of these relations toward you, and—’”’ a eee 
‘Never mind,” interrupted Minnie, play- 
fully, ‘‘ don’t waste your distinguished abilities 
in trying to offer any acknowledgements. In 
fact,’’ she continued, and the sad expression 
again rested upon her countenance, ‘‘ lam ip 
trouble, or rather I feel that there is some un- 
seen danger threatening me. I was just think- — 
ing over a few singular circumstances that hap- 
pened within the last few days, and straightway 
my fears turn my thoughts toward that gallant 
gentleman who once before acted as my cham- 
pion ina moment of great terror. So you see, 
Mr. Champion, I was thinking about you a mo- 
ment before, and, lo! in verification of the old . 
adage, you are here.”’ . t 
‘“Not in the character, I hope. to which the _ 
adage refers,’’ answered Harry, laughingly, = 
The reader will censelie by the foregoing con- _ 
versation that these young people had pro- | 
gressed to a position of considerable intimacy; 
and although Harry’s handsome face was beam- 
ing with pleasant smiles, still the startling an- _ 
nouncement of some impending danger, coupled ~ 
with the sudden change of the expression upon ~ 
Minnie’s countenance, caused him considerable — 
anxiety; and a moment later this anxiety was — 
betrayed, as he said, in a quick, decided tone: 
‘‘ Has that young rascal, Merritt, been shad- 
owing you again?” : are 
In answer to this inquiry, Minnie said: 
‘*T do not know whether he is the true source 
of my present alarm or not; but I know that I | 
am being shadowed and watched. I see the 
same villainous-looking face everywhere I turn, 
and I was just wondering whether I had been © 
discovered as the daaghter of my father; and 
whether I am selected as an additional victim, 
to add to the details of some fearful and deadly 
mystery.”’ - spies re 
‘Come, sit down, lady Minnie,’’ said Harry, — 
encouragingly, as he led her to a divan, ‘f and 
give me a connected account of these startling | 
circumstances whick have caused you so much 
disquiet and alarm. In the first place,’’ con- 
tinued Harry, “‘ have you seen my friend, Old 
Sleuth, the detective?’ ; ie 2 
‘I have,’’ replied Minnie, ‘‘and I connect 
the subject of my present alarm wifff my at- 
tempt to bring the mystery surrounding me te 
your friend’s attention... 0... ane 
~ “*In what manner?’’ inquired Harry, quickly. 
~** You know you told me to write out the de- 
tails of the circumstances as far as I recollected ~— 
them; I did so.” Bie ie 
‘““ Well, «did 
quired Harry, > id 
‘“‘T did not,’ answered Minnie; “and here 
comes the first mishap—I carried the paper con- _ 
taining those details with me to the theatera 
week ago last Tuesday night, with the intention 
of handing them to you. If you recollect, you — 
failed to meet me upon that occasion and act as. 
my escort home. I have not seen that paper 
since that night; I fear I must have dropped it 
at the theater.” \e > : 
For a few moments Harry pondered, but at 
length said: ‘ 
_ ‘I don’t see anything remarkable about that: 4 
it is not probable that anybody who should find 
it would see anything remarkable about that 
paper.” . 
‘“Nor I either,’’ replied Minnie; ‘and yet " 
suppose, bya wonderful coincidence, that paper > 
should have fallen into the hands of the very _ 
ee specially intepested in learning those de- - 
ails! F i 
‘Who could there be interested j + ae 
those details?”’ inquired Gare . learning — 
“Ivs a mystery upon a mystery; and yet, 
ever since my interview with Sleuth, my mind 
clings to the impression that my father was 


murdered for his money, and, st range as it may 
a feeling, that, | 
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pias “se not rid myself of 
brough that manuscript, T hay itle 
as the daughter of hadhosdnend wana 

‘* That is a singular impression to be founded 
upon so light a basis; but tell me what are the 
direct causes which produce this instinetive 
feeling that your father’s murderers are about, 
and have any special interest in discove 
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tng fe le we bas shadowed me every- 
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bly some scamp,’’ said Harry, ‘‘ that 
oung Villain, Emsley Merritt, has set to 
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-yourtracks.”” 
T have tried to think that,’ Minnie asserted, 
ut coupling this immediste shadowing after 


. ad ds me to think that there is some more 
atv : in this dogging of my move- 
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, one of the servants of the 
vho handed her a card, and stated that 
eman was waiting below in the parlor. 
ie glanced at the card, and immediately a 
or overspread her face as she bade 
wait; and, going toward Harry with 
e1 sovences, she passed the card to 


heavens! what can this mean?’ ; 
: larry took the card in his hand, and read 
th ne. he, too, evinced considerable emotion. 
After a moment he said: 
X This is certainly strange.’ ° 
Had I better see him?’’ inquired Minnie. 
er a moment she continued: ‘' I can’t con- 
ve what possible business Emsley Merritt, the 
great banker, can have with me!’’ , 

“1 Tean,”’ cried Harry, ‘‘ or rather,’’ he said, 

»pping suddenly, ‘‘I—I—’’ for an instant he 

mmered suddenly seizing Minnie’s arm, 
and Lae sternly into her eyes, he ex- 
claimed: ‘‘ Minnie, can you trust me?’’ 

-s ast you—how?”’ cried Minnie, in sur- 


prise 


and 


~~” & ood 


epette 


_ ** Trust me so far as to arrange that I can be 
2 witness to this interview between you and this 
Emsile y Merritt.”’ 
‘How can I arrange it?’’ inquired. Minnie, 
2 most probably wishes to see me alone.” . 
“* That is where I wish you to trust me,’’ re- 
Harry. ‘‘ You’re a woman; you don’t 
know—this mystery seems to thicken. Minnie, 
woul d only ask this for your own safety, in 
f some possible contingency. I connect 
sit of Emsley Merritt with this villain who 
been shadowing you. There ought to bea 
ness to this interview, to serve some future 
evelopment. Minnie, you trust me—you must 
hide me. Receive this man in this room, and 
e be an unseen listener. There may be 
atures connected with this arrangement; 
our frichd, Minnie, forgive me, I speak 
y—your more than friend. Quiet your 
repugnance to thiggseeming breach of propriety 
and honor; your safety demands it!”’ 
“Oh! what shall I do?’ cried Minnie. 
“What strange significance do you attach to 
this visit?” 
“It matters not now,”’ replied Harry. ‘ For 
yur own sake J insist that you accede to my 


“* Harry, I will.” 
This conversation had been carried on be- 
tween the two in an audible voice. Minnie now 
proceeded to the door, and told the servant to 
the gentleman to walk upstairs. A mo- 
ment later Emsley Merritt, with the exclama- 
tion, ‘‘ My dear child, I have been seeking for 
entered the room. 
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~~ CHAPTER VIL. 

[pox the same afternoon, after Minnie’s in- 
terview with Sleuth, the detective, as related, a 
pus-looking fellow tracked her home, 
after having taken a note of her residence, 

tarted down town. Shortly after, we find him 
entering the office of Emsicy Merritt. The 
; : was evidently expecting this fel- 
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‘oF , ; is entrance, motioned for him 
s ae eee, and eagerly scanned the ruf- 
ae Wels, sit, do you bring me a more satis- 
: ory resuitof your movements than you have 


it i. 
Lain’t noslouch, Mr. Merritt,’’ re- 
told you to be patient and I 
out all right, and I tell yer 
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into his possession 
of such a sturUing and wonderful character 
that the lofty man was compelled to lower him. 
self toa level which he had hoped he had risen 
above forever. 

Certain discoveries had shaken his proud nat- 
ure, and developed the long-hidden, desperate 
quaities which he possessed, which fitted him 
tor almost any work when his good name and 
personal safety were at stake. ‘These and more 
Were at stake now. 

Emsley Merritt, after years of prosperity and 
assured security, suddenly beheld at his feet a 
dark chasm of terrible possibilites, which at any 
moment might culminate in his ignominious 
downfall from the high position he had attained. 
Though this high-strung man felt compelled 
to employ tools whose remotest contact was ob- 
noxious, still he did not intend, if possible, to 
place himself in their power, or permit the least 
approach toward familiarity. 

~The fellow who now stood in the presence of 

the banker was one of the very sharpest of this 
class of villains. It had been a regular godsend 
to him to have his services in demand by such 
a Wealthy man as his present employer; the fel- 
low had discovered at once that something very 
important was at stake. He necessarily had re- 
ceived sufficient information to get a finger-nail 
hold, and he had now determined to get a full 
grasp upon the banker. He was well aware that 
the information he had obtained was startling 
and valuable, although he did not have the least 
suspicion of the full extent of its importance. 
Yet he determined only to disclose his informa- 
tion by dribbles, intending to use it as a wedge 
as he gradually advanced into the confidence of 
his employer. This is why he dared to assume 
the confident and familiar manner which so evi- 
dently greatly annoyed the banker, and caused 
the latter to say: 
_ ‘* Look here, Halpin, I wish yoy.to remember 
that I am acting for another party in this mat- 
ter, and I have no special interest in what you 
have to communicate on my own account. I 
hope you will make it part of your business to 
relate facts as directly as possible without trying 
to enhance their importance by comments; al- 
low me to be the judge of the value of what 
you have to communicate.” 

“That’s all right, boss, but you know that some 
facts are worth more than others to parties who 
are seeking for knowledge. Ive done a big 
day’s work to-day. I’ve got big information, I 
want big pay.” 

‘*Lam prepared to pay liberally for what in- 
formation you may have, and I don’t think that 
you ought to complain in advance.” 

“Tt ain’t the money I care so much about, 
boss; but I don’t want to go this thing blind; I 
want you to let me drcep a little into your game.”’ 

“If you are as smart as you pretend to be,”’ 
said the banker, significantly, ‘‘ you'll pick all 
it’s necessary for you to know in rendering me 

our services. I repeat to you, that I am act- 
ing for others. We will pay you liberally, but 
we don’t expect to make you a confidant more 
than is netessary for business. Did you see this 
girl to-day?” , 

‘‘T did, boss; and that’s the reason I wanted 
you to take me fnto your confidence, for your 
own sake. I don’t know your hand, but I tell 
yer that air gal is playin’ a full hand ag’in yer,”’ 

“* Playing a full hand against me?’ cried the 
banker, suddenly springing to his feet, and 
turning deathly pale, ‘‘ what does she know 
about me?’’ ; = 

“*T don’t know, boss, but she’s taking advice 
of those who know how to play every card,”’ 

The banker was mystified; he saw at once that 
there had been some development that he could 
not understand. ; 

For some moments he meditated, while Hal- 
pin watched him with a keen intentness, being 
convinced more and more of the impoptance of 
his information; and le, too, was bothered how 
much to reveal, so as to play his own points to 
advantage. Fora full minute neither spoke; at 
length the banker said: ‘ 

‘“T only partially understand your allusions; 
you had better tell mea straight story of just 
what has occurred since I saw you last. 

Well, boss, I guess that’s the clearest way 
to get at it. I’ve been laying around the theater, 
piping this girl back and forth for two days, 
and nothing unusual occurred until this after- 
noon, when, just as she was coming out after 
reheargal, she was met by a singular old gentle. 
man, well known about town, I dropped on it 


at once, Uiat something was up, Boon as I saw 
is 0 for this Miss Lamont, I knew 
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something big was up. TI laid low till he drew 
her one side, out of ear reach; that old fellow 
never talks business afore anybody, and | wonder 
L caught him napping to-day; but I gota posi- 
tion where I overheard a big part of their conver- 
sation, I made out that this here girl’s father 
had been murdered some—’’ Here Halpin 
stopped, the usually calm and collected banker, 
upon hearing the last clause, sprung to his feet, 
With his eyes rolling restlessly, while his blood- 
less lips twitched nervously as he clapped his 
hand over his heart, and essayed to speak, but 
evidently labored under too powerful emotion 
to do so. Upon witnessing the terrible emotion 
of the banker, a singular look of eager inquiry 
gleamed in Halpin’s eyes as he said, deliberately: 

‘* What’s the matter, boss, you seem excited? 
Didn’t I tell yer I had big information?’’ 

““For Heaven's sake, proceed, proceed!’’ ex- 
claimed the banker, y 

‘* Well, yer see, as far as I could make out, 
this here murdered man was the gal’s daddy; 
he had just come from California, and was 
murdered for a big pile of money and checks he 
had on his person. The rig seemed to be on 
the cashing of the checks: it seems that the gal 


*was the only one who dropped on the notion 


that her father had been murdered, from the 
fact that her father had only one eye, which 
was blue, and the checks were cashed by a chap 
who otherwise resembled her father, with the 
exception that he had a pair of glittering black 
eyes, and—”’ by some singular and unexplained 
impulse, the fellow added, ‘‘ just like yours, I 
reckon!”’ 

“* You scoundrel!’’ cried the banker; ‘‘ if you 
make any more such allusions, I’]] smite you 
dead in your tracks|”’ ~ 

‘“Lordy, old man!”’ cried Halpin, ‘‘ it strikes 
me you’re takin’ things awfully to heart; but if 
you'll just hold yourself in hand a minute, I’ll 
finish up. You see, ali this was brought out 
from the gal by questions from the old chap 
that was interviewing her; he kept pretty cool, 
this old fellow did, till he asked the gal if she 
had any picter or photograph of her daddy; and > 
yer see, she went down in her bosom and 
brought out a locket fastened on to the queer- 
est-Jooking old chain I ever saw. And when the 
old fellow saw this chain, he looked like a man 
struck with su.iden death. I never saw the old 
fellow excited before in my life, but I tell yer 
he looked wild when he took that chain and 
locket in his fist!’’ 


From the moment that Halpin had alluded to — 


the chain, the banker had fairly gasped, and 


when the narrator ceased speaking, he said, in 


a husky voice: . 

‘* Pll give you a thousand dollars if you will 
tell me the name, without any further circum- 
locution, of that old man that was with Miss 
Lamont!” 

‘* Done, boss, that old fellow was Sleuth, the 
great detective!’’ 

‘“Sleuth!’’ fairly shouted the banker, as he 
sprung to his feet and clutched wildly at space 
for a moment, and then fell back insensible 
upon the floor, as the door opened and Old 
Sleuth himself entered the oftice. 





CHAPTER VIII. 


AN ugly look overspread Halpin’s face as he 
rushed forward, raised the banker in his arms, 
and turned and glared at Sleuth. The old de- 
tective glared also; he was surprised, and what 
is more, at fault. He did not know Halpin, al- 
though he at once recognized that the fellow was 
arufiian. Although Sleuth did not recognize 
Halpin, the latter individual instantly recog- 
nized Sleuth, and murderous thoughts flashed 
through his mind as the conviction forced itself 
upon him that most probably Sleuth had over- 
heard sufficient of his conversation with the 
banker to establish certain conclusions. But an 
instant intervened for the flashing of these 
thoughts through the minds of both, before the 
clerks, who had heard the cry and fall, came 
crowding into the room, Sleuth quickly decid- 
ed that it was policy for him to withdraw, Ile 
was exceedingly desirous of fathoming the ob- 
ject of this singnlar interview, which had sueh 
a startling termination; but his usual caution 
prevailed, and he concluded that it was better 
to defer lis inquiries for the present; conse- 
quently, in the midst of the contusion, he quick. 
ly withdrew, As Sleuth retired, the banker 
began to exhibit signs of returiing consclovs 
ness. In answer to the hurried inquiries of the 
clerks, Halpin had Informed, them, that Mr, 
Merritt was greatly affected by some important 
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Information which had been communicated to 
him, and the result was that he had fainted. 

‘But I guess he’s all right now,”’ observed 
Halpin, as the banker opened his eyes. _ When 
raised and seated in a chair, Mr. Merritt mo- 
tioned for his clerks to retire. As soon as they 
had left the oftice he signaled Halpin to lock the 
door. As the latter turned toward the banker, 
after having done as directed, a singular and 
significant smile rested upon his features, as he 
said: 

‘Tt is all nonsense for you to pretend no per- 
sonal interest in this little game. I tell yer 
right out, I have dropped on enough to know 
that you are the party most concerned. ’ : 

‘“‘7t makes little difference now to you who is 
concerned; at present I have no need of any 
further information. I will admit that the in- 
formation that you have given me is very Im- 
portant—yes, important to me, as far as my 
interest is centered in another. But for the pres- 
ent, I wish this interview to close—it 1s my place 
to pay and yours to keep to yourself anything 
that has transpired here. I will direct my 
cashier to pay you what price you may fix upon 
as proper and full remuneration. If I want your 
services further, I will communicate with you.”’ 

‘‘ What do you mean, boss?’ exclaimed Hal- 
pin, roughly; “‘ are you goin’ to hist a feller 
that way? There’s a little thing occurred, 
while you was in your fit, that you ain’t posted 
on yet; I guess it might help you in thinking 
over matters!’’ said Halpin, abruptly. 

“* What was it?”’ inquired Mr. Merritt. 

‘‘ Well, fust the time you keeled over, Old 
Sleuth came in here!” ; 

‘« May be Sleuth has business with me, uncon- 
nected with anything in which you are con- 
cerned. He will probably come again. [I tell 
you, Halpin, I'll have plenty of business for 
you, but I wish to be alone for the present. 
Come here in the morning between eleven and 
twelve.” 

** All right, boss; I'll be here; but if you try 
to play double, I'll hedge. I’m awful to drop 
ona double. Good-day.”’ 

And with this partial warning and threat, the 
wily ruffian departed. As the door closed upon. 
him, the oid banker muttered: 

‘“* My God! what is coming? am I haunted by 
baseless terrors, or are my sins finding me out?’’ 
After a moment he continued audibly: ‘‘I ac- 
cidentally found a roll of manuscript, while in 
a theater watching the wayward footsteps of my 
-— gon. I read this manuscript and found it to 

contain the main points of a singular story. 
There is nothing in the narrative which bears 
directly upon any circumstances in my life; and 
yet, shadowy terrors have pursued me ever 
since the perusal of that manuscript, so strange- 
ly found. That name—that name! how should 
any person happen to seize upon that name in 
such a connection? If it was a coincidence, it 
is the most remarkable one I ever encountered; 
and yet I should have attached no importance 
to that, had it not been that a few moments 
later I beheld that young prima-donna come 
upon tke stage, and then—oh! my God! that 
strange resemblance—that indistinct shadowy 
outline of a ghostly face. Strange—strange! 
this Minnie Lamont lived for months under my 
roof, and this singular resemblance never struck 
me. And then that chain—and Sleuth—oh! 
heavens! But I must shake off this spel} of ter- 
ror at once. There is not a circumstance but 
which may belong to a thousand other parallel 
cases; it is nothing but my weak fears. But—’’ 
and the banker hesitated, his whole frame quiv- 
ered, his face became positively livid as he trem- 
blingly exclaimed: ‘‘ I have nothing to fear but 
Sleuth; that man may yet prove my evil genius. 
Why did he betray any emotion when this lady 
passed him that miniature and chain. That 
man stands in my way; let him beware; I shall 
investigate this thing.” 

At this moment there was a rap at the door. 
By a powerful effort Mr. Merritt regained his 
self-possession, as he bid the party to ‘‘ come 
in.” ‘The person seeking entrance proved to be 
his son. After a few moments’ ordinary con- 
versation, the father said in an abrupt manner 
which surprised young Merritt, it being so un. 
like his father’s usual mode of address : 

‘Emsley, I wish to have a few moments’ pri- 
vate talk with you.”’ 

Young Emsley now for the first time noticed 
a marked change in his father’s appearance, and 
eee nae eal Considerable nervousness as a pre- 

nitory anticipation filled him as to the sub- 


rect of this private talk. But instead of hearing 
forth with some startling ac- 
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father launch 
» he was astounded when his father in- 


quired in a significant tone, which suggested 
possibilities which the youth had not previously 


dared entertain for a moment: 


‘‘Bmsley, my son,’’ said the father, **do you 
love the beautiful young | y' 


honorably and truly ] ot 
songstress, Miss Minnie Lamontt 

‘“ Why do you ask, father? 

* Simply,”’ 
have your best interests at heart. 
since 
to keep a watch upon your movements. 


likewise with me. 


young miss.”’ Dae) 


‘«T will admit, father, that Miss Lamont has 


engaged a large share of my attention lately.” 


‘ Have you reason to hope that your attentions 
are agreeable and satisfactory to her?’’ inquired 


the father, eagerly. 


** Under certain circumstances I have reason 
to believe that my attentions would be extreme- 


ly agreeable.”’ . 5. 
‘* Have you received any encouragement? 
‘*Tcan’ts 


tions.”’ 


For some time nothing further was said; the 
father reflected, and the son began to feel ex- 
ceedingly uneasy; he was not fully satisfied as 
to which line of conduct his father was most 
pleased with; but he was not left long in doubt. 


The banker at last said: 


“Tf you had my approval, would you wish 


to make this lady your wife?”’ 


‘** My dear sir, before committing myself, as 
you promised to deal frankly with me, I wish 
to ask what your answer would be if 1 should 


answer your last question affirmatively ?’’ 
““My answer,” 


to welcome her as a daughter.”’ 


‘* Well, father, this has come rather suddenly 
upon me; I shall want time to think this matter 
Iam young yet—yet I love Minnie. I 
will be prepared to give you an answer to-mor- 


over. 


row.’’ 


CHAPTER IX. 


Ir is not possible to describe the astonish- 
ment and the variety of emotions which agitat- 
ed Minnie, when the proud old banker ad- 


dressed her in such a fatherly and familiar man 


ner. Her agitation was so exccssive that she was 
unable to reply, or even extend to him the ordi- 
nary courtesy of a request to be seated. The 
old banker was quick to observe this, and a 
gratified expression at once exhibited itself 
upon his countenance, as he thought he recog- 


nized this as an indication of his coming power 


over her. Without waiting for her {fo invite 


him, he said, coolly: 
ss My dear, as I have come to have 
with you, I will be seated.”’ 


After pee a few inquiries as to her 
Mer 


health, etc., Mr. ritt finally said, abruptly: 

‘“ My dear, when did you Jast see my son?” 

“Tam not in the habit of seeing your son at 
all,”’ replied Minnie, disdainfully, suddenly 
conceiving that she understood the purpose of 
the old banker’s visit. In answer to the look of 
surprise which the banker assumed, Minnie 
continued: 

“TI have never sufficiently valued the privi- 
lege of beholding your son to attempt the tax- 
te of my memory upon so unimportant a mat- 

er. 

For a féw seconds an embarrassing silence 
prevailed: at length the banker said: 

‘“ Revelations which my son has made to me 
led me to anticipate an entirely different an- 
swer,”’ 

“I do not know what is the nature of the 
revelations concerning me, which your son has 
made; but,’’ and Minnie’s face hardened, her 
eyes gleamed with a defiant light as she added: 
‘‘ His conduct on the few occasions in which I 
met him was of such a brutal character that 
had I been other than a friendless orphan, he 
should have been made to smart for it.” 

‘* My dear Minnie, I have been terribly -mis- 

led. There exists some dreadful mistake con- 

cerning the object of my visit to you, or for 
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replied the father, ‘‘ because I 
Some time 
received information, which induced me 
I will 
deal frankly with you, and I expect you to do 
Tell me truly, exactly how 
matters stand between you and this elegant 


ay that I have; but I attribute this 
to our different positions, and my not having 
directly proposed an honorable engagement. It 
is possible she doubts the honor of my inten- 


replied the father, ‘‘ would 
be, that, owing to certain associations which I 
see you have ‘ately contracted, it would be a 
very pleasant relief to me to see you married and 
settled. In thinking over matters I have come 
to believe that Miss Lamont possesses personal 
and mental advantages which overbalance what 
she lacks in social position. I would be gratified 


a long talk 


sire to make me your enemy 


fuse an alliance wi your) 
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Cc. a ,o Eee 
‘Sir, to me all of these words are meaning 
less; I have not the faintest conception of w hint 
ou mean.’’ ‘ s de on 
‘* Well, eee us each ee plic 
We are drifting from a proper understanding of 
each other; Die I will tollaon plainly the object. — 
of my visit, and what are the circumstances: 
which brought me here, also the purpose I 
in view. You must remember that Emsley 
my only son, the prospective inheritor of m 
wealth and name, also, that, as a father, un , 
these circumstances I am greatly interested in 
everything concerning him. His interests are 
mine. Prompted by paternal anxiety, a 
knowing the temptations surrounding a young 
man in a city like New York, I was led to se-— 
cretly watch his movements and the class and — 
character of his associates. By this means I — 
came to learn that he wasa regular visitor at _ 
the theater where you are now engaged. I 
visited the theater and there recognized you © 
upon the stage, and I at once suspected the mo- sh 
tive which led him there so constantly. Iwish _ 
to assure you that I was move pleased than 
otherwise upon discovering the attraction which 
led him there. I was afraid that it was a less 
worthy motive. The day following this dis- 
covery I had an interview with my son, and at — 
length succeeded in gaining from him a confes-— 
sion that my suspicions were correct. Emsley 
openly avowed an honorable love for you.’” 
‘* Indeed!’’ said Minnie, in icy tones. a 
“‘T was much gratified upon hearing this — 
frank declaration, I assure you, Minnie, and E _ 
hope this assurance will make you equally — 
frank; my son has my unqualified approval of 
his choice.” a a ea 
Upon receiving this assurance, advanced im 
such a confident manner, Minnie was prompted _ 
to follow her first impulse, and indicate at 
once her scorn and contempt for the banker’s 
son; but a recollection of the ignominious man- 
ner in which she had been driven from the 
banker’s roof induced her to withhold the ex- 
pression of her contempt until she should learn €5 
what potent spell had wrought sucha remark- 
able change in the banker’s sentiments. There- — 
fore she said: “a he FR 
‘* Your words astonish me; have you forgot. 
ten the cause for which I left your house?” — 
‘Minnie, let by-gones be by-gones. You 
must allow something for the anxiety and sud- _ 
den shock of a parent. Whatever my wife’s 
feelings were at that time, they have become 
considerably modified since. Loye for her child _ 
makes her unselfish; she desires his happiness __ 


= 
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only, and joins mein my hearty approval of 
our son’s choice.”’ Veen 
“* This is all very strange to me. Toa fam- 


ily like yours I should judge that my present 
vocation would make me even more obnoxious, oe 
ae such an alliance more distasteful than be- 
ore.Rs. s 3. oe ee 
“You overlook, Minnie, the fact that we 
considered our boy’s affections merely a brief 
fancy. We now find thatitis the strong love 
of a noble nature. Although we would both 
have preferred that this discovery had been 
made before you went upon the stage, still the | 
happiness of our son is our chief object; and 
though your position is not what we would de- _ 
sire, still. personally, I am proud to say we haye a 
no objection to offer.’’ : ee 
_ ‘Thank you,”’ said Minnie, “‘ but in consult- _ 
ing the happiness and desire of your son, don’t 
you tink you have failed to consider mine?’”* | 
The banker twitched his eyebrows upward as 
he said, with an airof astonishment: = .— 
‘It can not be possible for you to refuse such. 
an alliance as we offer you.’?” os 


























‘‘T do,” replied Minnie; “TI positively reject 
such an alliance,”’ Rok Pre ie we 
Why, why, my dear child? What can you _ 


be thinking of? Is it possible that you fail ta _ 
cepa the full value of such an al fines u 
Oe : a 
‘““Then you positively reject thi able 
offer of marriage?” ve 5 me ; 
“I certainly do; and in spite of 
wealth and position, I will fran 
considering the character of the 


husband you 
offer me, I consider your roposition an ins’ 
womanhood!” r a “Ses 


to i 
_' Then, young lady, this ejeo- 
tion; instead of making me ur friend, yeu de- 


. 
« 


ly say that, 


“* Does it necessar follow that b 0 180 





It does; not 


be 
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heaped upon me and my 


“a 
Z 


; 


BE. 







x 






z 


face blanching to a sudden 
sir!’ she repeated, “ what 

? What foul trick is this? Be 
: Y Merritt; although backed 
wer of wealth, I tell you beware! I 
friendless now as when ignominiously 
your door. Don't ever dare to 
the word crime to me, lest you may 
upon to prove your insinuation—lest 
unmasked—”’ z 
this remark, “‘lest you be unmasked,” 
Emsiley Merritt started as if stung by an adder, 
His face became as pale as Minnie’s. A look 
ef terror for an instant succeeded the sinister 
glitter of his eye. 

Minnie was too excited to notice this mo- 
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ea 
Z Li 


“Yes, sir, beware lest you be unmasked and 
proved a ter villain than your son.”’ 

“IT doubt not, young lady,’’ hissed the bank- 
er, “that your stage education enables you to 
assume this air of tragic indignation to throw 
out spiteful insinuations; but [ warn you that 
ats are standing upon a precipice. Before I 

w of this infatuation of my son, suspicion 
ted to you as the author of a certain crime. 
had you shadowed; I had your daily walk 
* piped,’ as the detectives call it, and all my sus- 
picions were confirmed. I gathered proof 
enough to establish a charge of crime against 
you and send you to prison. I give you but 
sixty seconds to reconsider; love for my son 
makes me do this; and if you don’t recall your 
words, I'll crush you. I await your answer.”’ 

““Mr. Merritt, I despise and defy you; do 
your worst!’ 

For an instant the banker cast his eyes rest- 
lessly about the room as if instinctively observ- 
ing whether there was any possibility of his being 
overheard; then he advanced toward Minnie, 
and said: e 

** For your sake only I will not speak aloud; 
lend me your ear;’’ and as he spoke, he leaned 
forward and whispered a few hurried, rapid 
words. 

Without a word, poor Minnie wilted, and be- 
fore the banker could catch her, she fell sense- 
less upon the floor. 


——_———_ 


CHAPTER X. 


N Tus startling result of his whispered com- 
munication was unexpected by the banker, and 
for a moment he was considerably frightened, 
but he knew that something must be done. So 
be rushed across the room to a toilet-stand, and 
seized a goblet of water, and kneeling beside 
her, commenced bathing her forehead. While 
thus employed, his eye suddenly rested upon 
f the links of a curious chain which was clasped 
| about her neck. At the sight of this the expres- 
sion of his face became perfectly frightful. He 
cast his eyes nate y about the room to see 
if he was observed, and he caught a glimpse of 
his own livid features in the mirror. 

With the quickness of a flash he seized the fatal 
chain, nervously unclasped it, unwound it from 
her neck, and was about rising to his feet with 
the stolen necklace in his grasp, when an iron 
hand was fastened upon his neck and another 

his wrist, and the necklace fell to the floor 
. at the moment Minnie revived. 
“ You hoary-headed rascal! you gold-mount- 
; ed thief! How dare you attempt this high- 
banded robbery?’ The speaker was Harry 
Loveland. In the adjoining room Harry had 


aw. le 


_——— 
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erhearad every word of their conversation. 

F he alzo Sr he heard a fall, but concluded 

: that he must be mistaken. sAsienens: more at- 

tentively and hearing no other sound, he became 

exceeMingly anxious. The silence continued so 

long that he contld not bear it. He accordingly 

from the room where he was into the 

and #0 arvund into the room where Minnie 
e 

arrived just in time to witness 
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trinket about 


event- 
and tlabry sud- 
side of the room. 
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dat of the leniency exercised 

you, and the manuver in which this 

a Say es been repaid, You well know the 
a. places you in our power, and know- 
_* you Know how much more bitter are 
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SLEUTH, THE 





his breath and nerve. 
fury, and exclaimed: 


have assaulted?’ 


token such an atrocious act.’’ 
mercy! Harry, I’ve lost my chain and locket.” 


in time to prevent your losing it.” 
““How? how? 


her father?’’ 
said: 


and 


property.”’ 
** [t’s false! it’s false!’’ cried Minnie. 


At that moment Harry handed her the neck- 


lace. 


“‘It’s false! it’s false!’’ she repeated, as she 
i “Behold, Harry!’’ she 
continued, extending the miniature toward 


unclasped the locket. 


him, ‘‘ this is a portrait of my poor dead, mur- 


dered father, The chain is a portion of one he 
had made expressly from a nugget of gold 


taken from a mine in California by himself. 
The other portion my poor father had on when 
he disappeared. Oh, that the dead could speak, 


or that the living robbers of his dead form would 
only give me, of all they robbed my parent, the 


remainder of this chain. I feel—I know—I 
need it now—it may save me from much suffer- 
ing!’’ 

The banker had recovered his self-possession, 
and said: 

** Well, sir, if Iam to suffer from trying to 
recover my own property, it is well; but I shall 
make the attempt,’’ and the banker moved to- 
ward the door. 

“All right, old man, but you look out for 
Sleuth. I’ll make suggestions to him, if he don’t 
conceive them himself, and my impression is 
that you’ll have enough to do to look out for 
yourself. There’ll bea human sleuth-hound on 
your past career. You know whether it will 
stand the test.’’ 

Raising his clinched fist, and shaking it as he 
went down the stairs, Emsley Merritt muttered 
hoarsely: ‘‘ It would have been better for you, 
young man, if those words had .never been 
spoken.”’ 

‘Oh, Harry, Harry!’’ cried Minnie, when 
the banker had gone, ‘* what does all this mean? 
My God! mystery, mystery, mystery, nothing 
but mystery and sorrow for me, and I never 
harmed a worm!’’. : ‘ 

** Minnie, darling,’’ cried Harry, throwing his 
arm about her waist, and for the first time im- 

rinting a kiss upon her pure brow, “‘ fear noth- 
ing; the threats of that old man are as innocent 
of mischief as the murmur of those dead leaves 
rustling on yonder tree. You have nothing to 
fear, and everything to hope; but keep that 
chain, darling. I must go now; cheer up, I 
will call for you to-night at the theater, for I 
must see Sleuth at once.” 





CHAPTER XI. 


Tat same night Harry Loveland was on his 
way to the theater according to his promise. 
When opposite Bryant’s Minstrel Hall, he heard 
his name called from across the street, and upon 
looking over, he saw Dan Bryant beckoning to 
him to cross over. 

As Harry reached out his hand to grasp that 
of his friend Bryant he observed that Dan was 
laboring under some apparent excitement. 


‘‘What’s the matter, Dan?’ said Harry, | ly 


‘* you're looking rather white about the gills. ’’ 
‘* Harry, something very startling las just 
happened. I tell you, old man, it gave me quite 
a start. About fifteen minutes ago, I was com- 
ing out of the Hall, when I noticed a coach, 
driving faster than usual, coming up town, The 
driver was lashing his horses so fiercely that it 
attracted my attention, Just as the coach got 
about oppodie me J heard, or thought I did, 
amothered scream, and at the same instant, as 
the coach came under the full glare of our big 
light, I eaw the horror-stricken face of a wor- 
- just for an instant, at the coach glass. 


DETECTIVE. 


By this time the banker had recovered both 
\ He advanced toward 
Harry Loveland, his features distorted with 


‘You scoundrel! are you aware whom you 
‘Tam not,” replied Harry, ‘‘ beyond the fact 
that I prevented the perpetration of a daring 
robbery by one whose appearance would not be- 
At that moment Minnie exclaimed: ‘‘ Oh! 


“No you haven't; fortunately I arrived just 


Good heavens, who could 
want to rob an orphan of her only memorial of 


During these words Emsley Merritt had stood 
glaring from ove to the other with a fierce, bale- 
ful light gleaming in his eyes? He now spoke, 


‘Young man, had you waited to have heard 
an explanation of my action, you would have 
acted very differently. That necklace is my 
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that momentary glance I witnessed the most 
agonized expression I ever beheld, and if I ain’é 
mistaken, Harry, I recognized the face.’ 

‘ Good God!” cried Harry, ‘* who was it?” 

= Minnie Lamont,’’ replied Dan, ‘‘ as true as 
I live; but I’ve sent down to the theater to find 
out if she is there or not,”’ 

At the mention of the name of the lady, Harry 
Loveland staggered like one stricken by a blow. 
At that instant a youth came rushing up to Dan 
Bryant, aid exclaimed: 

“* Miss Lamont left the theater about twenty 
minutes ago.”’ 

Fs Which way did the coach go, Dan?” cried 
arry. 

* ’ Straight up Broadway, as far as I could see 

it. 

And Harry started to go up Broadway at a 
brisk pace, but after proceeding a few steps, re- 
turned and procured the descriptida of the coach 
and driver from Bryant, and then hurried off, 

At different points along Broadway, he in- 
quired of the police and occasional pedestrians 
as to whether they had noticed the coach, By 
this means he had traced it to Fourteenth Street, 
down Fourteenth Street to Third Avenue, 
From this point he‘could obtain nc further trace 
of it; but determined not to give up the chase, 
he continued up Third Avenue, making con- 
stant and minute inquiries as he proceeded, hop: 
ing to obtain another clew. 

A note was placed in Minnie’s hand as she had 
just left the stage for the last time, after having 
responded to several encores. Hastily opening 
it, she read as follows: 


““DeEar Minnie,—Sudden business prevents 
my coming for you to-night; and fearing that 
it may be dangerous for you to go home alone 
by stage, I have sent a coach, with a trusty 
driver. You had better enter it as soon as pos- 
sible after your duties are over. I will see you 
in the morning. Don’t fail to leave by the 
coach at once, as we do not know what danger 
you might otherwise encounter. 

** Yours, 
“* Harry.” 


Minnie had never seen Harry’s handwriting, 
and consequently was unable to detect anything 
wrong by that means. It took but an instant to 
don her street attire, and a few minutes after 
having received the note she passed out. She 
saw a coach standing at the door, and inquired 
of the driver if that was the coach sent by Mr. 
Loveland. 

‘Yes, ma’am,’’ replied the driver, springing 
from the box and opening the coach door. 

Minnie entered, the door was slammed to, the 
driver remounted his box, and drove off. After 
proceeding a block and a half from the theater, 
the coach drew up to the sidewalk suddenly, 
and stopped. Before Minnie could recover from 
her surprise and astonishment, the door was 
opened, and a strange man entered. Minnie’s 
attempted scream was instantly smothered by a 
handkerchief, saturated with chloroform, which 
was thrust in her face, which produced instant 
unconsciousness. The author of this brut ~~ 
outrage was followed into the coach by another — 
individual. Again the door was slammed to, 
and the coach was driven off at a much faster 
rate. 

In an instant Minnie revived, and threw her- 
self from her seat against the glass window of © 
the coach, hoping to attract attention, but she 
was instantly drawn back, and again the hand- 
kerchief was thrust in her face, The poor girl 
knew nothing further until the coach stopped 
and she was assisted out. 

Then, with a feeling of abject horror, she saw 
that they were in a lonely, unsettled district; 
she was being led down a road-way which had 
not yet been graded, and was merely a rough 
cut through a bed of rock. 

As soon as she haff sufficient strength, she 
tried to scream; but one of her conductors 
grasped her by the throat, and muttered hoarse- 


‘* Look here, miss, don’t you attempt to open 
that fly-trap of yours!”’ 
= oh pray, sirs, tell me, what is the meaning 
of all this?”’ 
“You'll find out soon enough, miss, and it, 
wouldn’t do you any good if-we was to tell yer,’* 
At this moment one of the men stopped sud- 
denly, and after listening a moment, exclaimed: 
“Thunder and lightning! pardner, there’s @ 
step as sure as your name's Halpin,’’ 
“ Some one on his way home only, I 


yuess ” 
replied the person addressed as Halpin, 


? 
‘ We'll 


In} just lay low here a minute, and let ’em pass,” | 


; gave 


» . villain stopped any 
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OLD 


SLEU 








man joined them, Sleuth gave an account of all 
that had transpired. 

It was near morning when Sleuth reached 
Minnie’s home with her, During the journey 
home he had ascertained from her all the recent 
facts, and had advised her as to the course she 
should pursue. 

Upon the afternoon of the following day, 
Harry Loveland called upon Minnie, and re- 
ceived a statement from her of all that had oc- 
eurred, He also informed her how, through 
means adopted by him, Sleuth was put upon 
her track, and fortunately arrived in time to 
effect her rescue. While he was still there, 
there was a ring at the door, and an instant later 
a heavy step was heard coming up the stairs. It 
stopped before her door, and was succeeded by 
a firm rap. Harry stepped to the door, and 
opening it, beheld a person whom he at once 
recognized as an attaché of one of the police 
courts. The man said: 

‘‘T have come to see a woman by the name of 
Minnie Lamont,’’ at the same time he attempted 
to force himself past Harry into the room; but 
Harry ‘placed himself in front of him so as to 
prevent his doing so, and said; 

‘“You must explain your business, sir, be- 
fore entering here.’’ 

‘““That’s easily done,’’ replied the officer; “I 
have a warrant for her arrest on a charge of 
theft.”’ 

Harry turned his face into the room, and be- 
holding Minnie standing in the middle of the 
floor with her hands clasped and in an attitude, 
of intense agony, he said: ** Don’t be alarmed 
darling, this is all for the best; I would rather 
have this matter brought to an issue in this 
manner than have you endangered as you have 
been heretofore.”’ 

The officer at the door interrupted him by ex- 
claiming, fiercely, ‘‘ Look here, young man, I 
just want you to move out of the way and let 
me attend to my business.”’ 

‘Oh, Harry! let him come in,’”’ cried Minnie 
as she saw the determined look on the officer’s 
face. 

‘“TIn one moment, Minnie,’’ he said; then, 
turning toward the officer he made a significant 
sign, which the man seemed to understand at 
once, for his whole manner changed, and when 
Harry closed the door and stepped. out into the 
hall with him, he made no opposition. <A low, 
hurried conversation ensued between them; 
Harry whispered something in the officer's ear, 
which caused him to assume a positive air of 
deference, as he said: : 

‘« All right! you know how it is; I didn’t rec- 
ognize you, and ‘ knucks’ are up to all kinds of 
dodges.” » 

‘“That’s all right, officer,’ replied Harry; 
‘‘you can just read your warrant, and I'll see 
that Miss Lamont appears in answer to the sum- 
mons,’”’ and Harry opened the door and intro- 
duced the officer into the room, when he read 
the warrant, and politely bowed himself out of 
the room. After his departure, Harry said: 

‘*T will accompany you to and from the the- 
ater to-night. You have had sufficient experi- 
ence now to have become somewhat accustomed 
to sudden surprises and imminent dangers. The 
past ten days have clearly demonstrated a pur- 
pose to get you out of the way by some means, 
and I charge you to be suspicious of everybody 
and everything except Sleuth and myself, 
therefore, my dear girl, you must be alert and 
brave.” 

‘‘T thank you, Harry for your generous de- 
votion to my interests; you are a man, strong 
and vigorous and hopeful; 1 am a woman, weak 
ana friendless, and consequently hopeless,” 

‘Why, Minnie, I shall get angry if you talk 
in this manner; you call yourself friendless; 
why, my dear girl, is it possible that you have 
not yet discovered that your interests are dearer 
to me than my own, or rather, that yours are 
mine?” ° ; 

‘‘Oh! I know, Harry, that your generous 
nature has made them so, but still that does 
not alter the fact that Iam an orphan, without 
a known relative in the world.”’ 
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Minnie suddenly recollected the words of 
Harry: ‘ Protecting eyes are always watching 
you.”? This conversation of the two villains 
¢ rise to a faint hope that the fact of her 
heine decoyed had been discovered, and friends 
were in pursuit. The eyes of the villains were 
upon her, and their menacing expression warned 
her that it would be dangerous to attempt an 
outery, yet she determined to risk it. But the 
n st such design by seizing her 
As they listened, the 













































roughly by the throat. 
steps grew nearer, ; 

reatng no place where they could hide, Hal- 
pin said to his companion, in a low, coarse voice: 

“Tt ean’t be helped, Bill, you will have to lay 
back and see about that cuss, anynow— taint 
no use to take no chances.”’ 

Minnie’s heart fairly stopped beating as the 
yuffiun slipped.a bludgeon from under his coat, 
and moved stealthily back to strike down the 
rapidly approaching person, who was now 
within a hundred feet of them, and who she 
instinctively believed was her rescuer; yet on he 
came, evidently unconscious of the presence of 
the crouching assassin, who lay in his path 
ready to spring upon him ere he had time to 
prepare for the danger. 

~ 


CHAPTER XII. 


Wir her heart fairly stopped, Minnie await- 
ed, expecting every moment to hear the deadly 
blow struck, possibly to be succeeded by cries 
of distress; but instead, with a wild throb of 
sudden hope, she heard the clear tones of a firm 
voice exclaiming: 

“Stand! you rascal! don’t move, or Vl scat- 
ter your brains on the wall behind you,”’ and as 
she jerked her head around upon hearing these 
words, Minnie saw in the clear starlight the 
gleam of the polished barrel of a pistol, which 
a tall old man held, pointed toward the fleeing 
form of his intended assailant. 

In an instant the person approaching was be- 
side her. She immediately recognized Sleuth, 

“Young lady, are you hurt?’’ he inquired, 
hurriedly. 

“‘T am not,’’ replied Minnie. 

“Thank God!”’ exclaimed Sleuth. 

. J am so thankful!’’ murmured Minnie, 
ac and—’”’ 

‘‘ Never mind, my dear miss,”’ interrupted 
Sleuth, ‘‘I know, of course, you’re thankful; 
that’s understood; but come, we’re not safe 
here a minute; that villain Halpin may havea 
score of confederates near here.”’ 

Catching Minnie’s arm within his own, Sleuth 
led her rapidly up the rough road-way. Sleuth 
noticed her failing strength and the increased 
feebleness of her steps, and stopping suddenly, 
he said: 

‘‘T fear you can proceed no further on foot, 
but we are in great peril; you must dismiss all 
scruples and let me carry you.”’ 

As Sleuth finished, he raised Minnie in his 
arms. Just at that moment he was surrounded 
by several rough-looking customers, the fore- 
most of whom exclaimed, as he flourished a 
bludgeon over the old detective’s head: 

‘Put that young lady down, yer ould villain. 
What do you mane, stalin’ a young lady right 
off the streets in that manner? Put her down, 
I say, ye ould rascal.” 

Sleuth knew the men he had to deal with, 
and he answered by thrusting a pistol forward, 
and at the same time he observed, firmly: 

‘«- You lads be off about your business, or I'll 
nip one or two of you!”’ 

At this moment the party was re-enforced by 
a burly, red-headed, bull-necked fellow, who, 
as he came up, exclaimed: 

‘* What is the matter wid yez? what the 
divil’s goin’ on here?”’ 

“Go about your business,”’ returned Sleuth. 

‘“Troth an’ this is my bizness,’’ replied the 
fellow. At the same time he snatched a 
bludgeon from one of the others and added: 
“‘Come, now, will yer giv’ up the girl?’’ at the 
same time he advanced nearer, flourishing the 


club. : ‘‘ Well, there, birdie, if I didn’t know your 
Your blood be upon your own head!’’|ingenuovus nature, 1 should believe you were 

shouted | Sleuth; at the same instant he fired. | driving me to a positive declaration. ’’ ” 

Then with a wild yell of agony the fellow fell] At this remark Minnie started back, and her 

upon the ground with the exclamation: ‘‘ Be| face became suffused with blushes. 


jabers, boys, L’m shot!”’ 


*® At this instant two policemen rushed upon 
the scene, and the gang, picking up their 
wounded companion, fled, : 


‘Oh, Harry, Harry!’ she murmured, ‘‘if I 
thought you believed at heart what you have 
just said, I would never look upon your face 
again,” 


hans Re a BA ork d the foremost, Minnie, darling, I was spurred a little by 
row there was 1s over now,’ an-| the words that you spoke yourself; I thought 
) : ¢ 


wered t 1 Cletective « ng . Ey ‘ 
swered the detective, aud as the second police- | you must have known ere this that my interest 


TH, THE DETECTIVE, oe 


the plaintiff had gone to Miss Lamont and de- 













7 or 
in your affairs was not unselfish, darling. 
love you, not asa friend, not as a brother, but 
with that selfish, yet tender love w. 
man can only once feel. I thought that you 
ought to have known this, and whon pou spoke 
about being friendless, I was a tri nettled. — 
But you will forgive me—I know you will 
and from hence there willbe no misunderstand- . 
ing. Don’t you ever again feel that yoy inter-  _ 
ests are cherished upon such a slender basis as 
mere friendship; you are just as near and dear — 
to me as though the words had been spoken — 
which shall give me legal authority in your 


affairs.”’ ae 

Minnie’s emotions for a moment were tooex- 
cessive to allow hertoreply; at length she mur- 
mured, ‘‘ Oh, Harry!’’ but the tone and signifi- 
cance expressed in her manner were sufficient 
C 


for him. 





CHAPTER XIII. ae 
Harry LoveELAND accompanied Minnie to ~ 


and from the theater that same night, according 
to promise, when he informed her that Sleuth 
would probably manage to keep the previous — 
night’s occurrence from the public, and nothing, — 
was said at the theater about the matter; conse- — 
quently none of the actors were aware of the ex- : 
citing adventures through which their favorite _ 
had passed. , as ae 
Upon the following day the dread realities of 
her present existence presented themselves in 
full force. Early in the day the officer who had 
served the warrant called and informed her, in 
a very gentlemanly and decorous manner, that 


— 
we 


it was necessary for her to accompany him to 2 
ourt in answer to the summons. Le yee ane 
“yTwenty minutes’ drive brought them in front 


of that famous building, the Tombs. — ; 

Minnie was led into the railing, and as she 
looked about the court-room from behind her 
veil, her eyes did not rest upon a familiar 
friendly face. There were Emsley Merritt, his — 
wife and son; alsoa woman whom she recog- : 
Niized as Mrs. Merritt’s housekeeper. Besides 
them, and the officer who had accompanied her _ 
to court, there was not a face that she had ever — 
gazed upon before. ne bitoni 

For a moment after sbe had become seated 
there was a dead silence, when suddenly the — 
clerk of the court called in the usual monot- 
onous manner: ‘‘ Merritt vs. Lamont—are the 
parties present in court?’ <A sleek, well- 
dressed, elderly man arose, and announced that 
he was there to appear for the plaintiff; at the 
same moment a man of fine presence, with a — 
sharp, shrewd expression of countenance, de- _ 
spite his full, broad face, arose, and announce oe 
that he was ready in behalf of the defendant. _ 
After a few moments’ whispered conversation — 
between the clerk and the justice, the judge — 
announced his readiness to proceed with the ex-— 
amination, when the counsel for Mr. Merrits 
arosé and requested that gentleman to take the 
witness stand and be sworn. . 

The substance of his testimony was that 
shortly after the dissmissal of Miss Lamontfrom _ 
her position of governess, a chain and locket 
were missed. Then, for the first time, the 
housekeeper confessed to having seen the article 
in Miss Lamont’s possession. The plaintiff had 
subsequently employed a detective, who traced 
the chain into defendant’s possession. Not 
wishing to destroy the defendant’s character, 2 
manded restitution of his property, intending, — 
if successfu: in obtaining it, not to prosecute; — 
but he had been received in a most violent and | 
contemptuous manner, and personally assaulted : 
by a young man who assumed to act as cham~ — 
pion for defendant. 

Producing the chain and locket, which had 
been put into the possession of the court by the 
one ebe made the arrest, the judge said: 

itness, are you positive as to the i ity 
of this chain and Pocket?" phar 

“* Positivel”’ exclaimed Mr. Merritt, at the — 
same time reaching eagerly forward to grasp the 
chain, but the judge replaced it in his drawer, — 
with the remark that it was time enough to sur. 
render the chain when the examination wae 
concluded. Mr. Merritt was now directed te 
vacate the witness, chair, and Mrs. Merritt ws 
called to take his place. Counsel for the plaint 
iff asked Mrs. Merritt if she recollected having 
the defendant, Miss Lamont, in her employ 
ness replied that she did. = 

‘Do you recollect the circumstance 
discharge, and the discovery | 
chain immediately after?’ 

‘**] do,” answered the ¥ 
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te what further know!- 
img the loss of the chain!" 
} 1 Yearned that the chain was 
pected Miss Lamont, and began 
King Ss as to whether any of the serv- 
. ; I then ascer- 


mond, th B tre hosenkeuper had seen it in Miss 
“That will do, madame,” remarked the 


pment,” said Minnie’s lawyer, who 
for the } Phetiosin ea been ane 
th Minr on é witness, he said: 
7 a ladame, dc eben racolinrs having seen 
that chain worn by Miss Lamont while a mem- 
ber of your household?” 
_ “No, sir,” replied the witness; ‘‘ J never saw 
tha chain before in my life, until I saw it here 


Fe YT! 2 t will do,’ cried Minnie’s counsel. In 
he al the counsel for the plaintiff had 
z to his feet, and was attempting to make 


nd of an explanation, but in a loud 
Missle iponsel continued: 
pend honor, we demand that this case be 
dismissed; she had never seen that chain before in 
Aer life until she saw it in court.” 
““Yhat is certainly ae eee the 
ritness to say,’’ observ: e judge. 
_ “ Your eon.’ exisd the counsel for the 
prosecttion, “‘ this is a misunderstanding; our 
witness did not mean to imply that she had 
‘ever seen the trinket before, but that she had 
mever seen it upon the defendant in her life.’”_ 
Aft or some further wrangle between the coun- 
‘sel, the jud interfered, and addressing the 
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_ ‘Madame, did yoy mean to say that you 
never saw this chain before?” 
The witness’s confusion was so great and she 
was evidently so completely bewildered that she 
did 1 eaters what answer to make. At length 


; I have seen it before—I intended 
-[ had never seen it upon Miss Lamont’s 
my life.’’ 
"s lawyer now held a few moments’ 
conversation with her; in the meantime, 
. Merritt had deserted the witness stand, and 
housekeeper had been sworn. Counsel for 
plaintiff had just commenced questioning the 
Witness when the conversation terminated be- 
een Minnie and her counsei, and with a grim 
smile the latter resumed his seat. The questions 
addressed to the last witness were very brief, 
were only directed so as to confirm the fact 
er having seen the chain in the defendant’s 

i : 

“That will do,’’ remarked counsel for the 
plaintiff; ‘‘ you can step aside, madame.” 
‘Not yet,’’ cried Minnie’s lawyer. ‘‘ When 
and where did you see that chain in the posses- 
_ sion of Miss Lamont?"’ 

_ “7 was in her room one evening when she vol- 
 untarily showed me the chain and locket, stat- 
ing that the portrait was one of her father.”’ 

* What more did she tell you?” 
Witness hesitated. 
_ “ That'sdirrelevané, and I object,’’ exclaimed 
Mr. Merritt’s counsel. 
- “Your honor, this witness admits that the 
rendant soluntarily exhibited this very chain 
and locket in the house, where, it is now 
it was stolen from. The presumption 
sterous that she would have done this 
y not clearly her own. The ob- 
ect he last question is to prove, by plaint- 
fs own witness, that in his own house, 
mnths before she was driven from it, she gave 
the same account of the history of this chain 
nc as we can prove she did, to the 
pl Sar when he came and tried to wrench it 
from ber person while in an unconscious state 
unconsciousness being the result of the plaint- 
t's own violence brutality. We will 

_ prove, your honor, that the really guilty party 

_ §e the plaintiff, who, for reasons of his own, is 
 gpxious to obtain on of the trinket now 
of the court. We will prove that 
—_ with it in his band, while io the 

wrenching it from the unconscious 

defendant.” 
A) had exploded in court, it could 
weds 4 greater excitement than did 
» of thy kable case. After 


a 


we prope! 


pase Pay 10 08.90 






Ps 


a | OLDS 







oe and mk 4 wore ue} 
7 


LEUTH, THE DETECTIVE. 


Only relics she had of her father, who was mur- 
dered—"’ witness stopped, 

** Go on,” said Minnie’s lawyer, ‘ what more 
did defendant say? ; 

“She said it was part of a chain which her 
father had had made expressly; and that the 
balance he wore when he disappeared, ’ 

“One more question. Did you not once, at 
the lunch-table, call Mrs. Merritt's attention to 
that chain and its history?” 

The witness now was completely gone: if she 
had been schooled for her part, she had evi- 
dently forgotten her instructions; the last scene 
had spoiled her, and, after a moment’s hesitation, 
she answered: “‘I did call Mrs. Merritt’s atten- 
tion to the chain.”’ 

** Did Mrs. Merritt request to see it?” 

** She did.”’ 

‘* Did Miss Lamont show it to her?’”’ 

** She did.”’ 

* Did Mrs. Merritt say anything at that time 
about the chain being her own property?” 

“* She did not.’’ ‘ 

*“ When did she first tell you that that chain 
was hers?’’ 

“* The day before yesterday.”’ 

““T hope your honor is allowing all this to be 
impressed upon your memory; here is the 
clearest development of the most monstrous con- 
spiracy that ever came under my observation. I 
don’t think there is any necessity of proceeding 
further with this examination on the strength of 
the testimony of plaintiff's own witnesses. I de- 
mand defendant’s discharge.”’ 

“ There is certainly something very strange. 
and mysterious about this whole affair. For 
strange suggestions, it is the most remarkable 
examination I ever held. I am satisfied that 
wherever the mistake may lie, if mistake it be, 
that the defendant is innocent—innocent_be- 
yond a doubt, and I hereby honorably discharge 
her, with an expression of my sympathy for the 
inconvenience and annoyance to which she has 
been subjected.”’ - 

‘*Your honor,’’ said Minnie’s lawyer, as 
Harry Loveland entered ‘the court-room, and 
offered his arm to escort Minnie out, ‘* your 
honor,’’ he repeated, ‘‘ for reasons, we will not 
request at this time warrants against certain 
parties for perjury and conspiracy; for the 
present the result of this examination have been 
fotirely satisfactory.” © 

And, happier than she had ever been before, 
Minnie was driven to her home. 
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click, as if the door had been closed and looked 
but felt that it was hardly possible thas thie 
could be the fact, as any person doing it du- 
signedly must have known that the slightest 
outery would have brought hundreds te the 
room, and also that at any moment persons were 
likely to come. : 

Turning about, she said, in a clear, firm) 
voice: ‘* Who is here?’’ ’ 

At that instant she heard the rustle of silk’ 
near her: and at the same time a hand was 
placed upon her shoulder, like a person reach- 
ing out in the dark. As the hand came in con- 
tact with her shoulder, Minnie heard a voice say) 

‘Is there anybody here?”’ | 

It was the voice of a female. Minnie an-! 
swered : | 

** Yes,’’ and, at the same time she felt ind 
hand stealing over her neck. | 

‘“Tam so frightened,” said the strange lady. ' 
‘‘ Do please light the gas, Tam almost frightened 
to death Iam trembling all over. Excuse me, 
but do let me cling to you, or I shall fall, Iam 
so neryous.,”’ A 

The tones were so natural, and the circum-' 
stance so conducive to just such a condition, 
that Minnie’s suspicions were completely allayed, : 
and with the stranger still clinging to her, she’ 
felt about for matches. While doing so, she felt. 
the hand moving nervously over her neck and | 
shoulders, and although it caused a disagreeable 
sensation, still attributing it to the lady’s exeit: | 
condition, she paid no attention, but grop. . 
about in search of the matches, 

In a moment she secured some, and with th - 
stranger still clinging to her, moved toward the 
center of the room under the chandelier. Upon 
finding it beyond her reach, the stranger said: 

‘*T will get you a chair to stand upon.” In 
a moment Minnie felt a chair shoved against) 
her. Arranging it under the chandelier, she: 
stepped upon it, struck the match and lit the gas; 
just at the moment a party of ladies entered the : 
door, As she stepped down from the chair, she; 
turned around to see who the person was whe: 
had been in the room with her, and was aston- 
ished to find that beside herself and the party | 
who had just entered, there was not a soul in- 
the room, . si 

A few moments later the truant Farry turned | 
up. On their way home in the carriage Minnie 
related the strange circumstance to him, Harry | 
came to the same conclusion as the others, and 
assured her that it was merely a freak of her 
imagination, owing to her state of mind, and 
to the depressed condition of her nervous system, 

At this moment the carriage stopped in front 
of Minnie’s door. Passing up into her room, ° 
Harry turned on the gas at the moment Minnie 
threw off her opera cloak. As‘she stood in the 
bright light, Harry turned toward her with a 
bantering phrase upon his lip, when suddenly | 
his whole countenance changed, and he ex- | 
claimed :* : 

“‘ Good heavens! Minnie, where are your chaim | 
and locket?” a | 

Minnie raised her hand to her neck, and not } 
finding it there, said, deliberately: 

“Tt’s gone; the matter is explained; the’ 
ghost has my locket and chain,”’ 



















¢ CHAPTER XIV. 


For two days succeeding the examination, 
nothing occurred in Minnie’s experience of an 
exciting character; but upon the third evening, 
in company with Harry, she attended a grand 
ball given by the Protective Order of Elks. 

Late in the evening Miss Lamont arrived, ac- 
companied by Harry Loveland, and, as the 
couple appeared upon the floor of the ball-room, 
a buzz of admiration ensued, and Minnie was 
at once universally pronounced the belle of the 
evening. ? 

Shortly after supper Harry excused himself 
for a few moments, and left Minnie conversing 
with another lady. Shortly after his departure, 
the lady with whom she was conversing was led 
away by her partner, and Minnie was left alone: 
but considerable time passed and Harry had not 
returned, and she began to grow uneasy, and 
finally commenced making inquiries. 

Passing rapidly across the room, she was sud- 
denly confronted face to face by Emsley Mer- 
ritt, Jr. Minnie moved quickly to one side, and 
proceeded in the direction whither she was go- 
ing without observing the singular look which 
young Merritt’s companion flashed upon her 
from out a pair of glittering black eyes, nor the 
significant manner of the twoas she brushed by 
them. i 

Minnie found the dressing-room deserted; a 
single gas-jet was burning, which only partially 
lighted the large room, She was surprised at 
findiig no attendant present. Securing her 
hood and cloak, she stood for a moment arrang- 
ing them before the mirror, when suddenly she 
saw reflected in the glass the back of a lady as 

» stepped across the room. 

Oot ter vat impulse was to turn about and face 
the son, whoever it might be; but that in- 
stinctive feeling which constrains a well-bred 
verson from exhibiting ‘eager curiosity caused 
ier refrain, and she remained in the same 
soallton before the glass, when suddenly the as 
wae, turned off, and she found herself in utter 
Sue imagined also that she heard a 
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CHAPTER XY. 


Emstey Mernirv sat alone in his office. The 
wealthy, proud, hard man of the world looked 
much older than when first introduced to the » 
reader as a successful financier. The lines had 
deepened upon his face, and the general ex 
pression was haggard and wan, though his eyes 
still glittered with a keen sharpness, heightened 
by a watchful and half-terrified look, as though 
expecting at any moment a disagreeable surprise, 

Upon this occasion, he was evidently waiting 
for some one, At times he would arise from | 
his chair, and pace hurriedly back and forth | 
across his office. Occasionally he would mutter | 
to himself. The banker’s soliloquy was at | 
length interrupted by the entrance of his son, 

As young Emsley came into the office his fa | 
ther gave him a searching glance, and after a} 
moment, said: ' 

‘My son, I have been robbed,”’ ‘ 

Young Merritt turned to a deathly paleness| 
upon hearing this abrupt declaration. His fa- |) 
ther noticed it, and the first glimmer of a ter- | 
rible suspicion flashed upon his mind, ‘The ex.’ 
pression upon his son’s countenance had caused | 
him to stop. Te now resumed, and said; 

‘Owing to the fact of a series of robberies, | 
I have been compelled to employ several detect- 
ives, One of them. a low fellow, but very} 
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shrewd and sharp, the other day addressed to 
me a very singular and startling remark, He 
said, ‘It will stand you in hand, Mr. Merritt, 
to look after that kid of yours.” ‘This 1s @ very 
vulgar expression, Emsley, but it is fraught with 
a very weighty meaning. Now, young Sir, I 
wish you to tell me frankly, and to borrow this 
Jow fellow’s phrase, I will say that it will stand 
you in hand to tell me precisely the ground 
which induced the detective to make such a 
singular remark.” 

, “J have nothing to confess,’’ replied Emsley, 
doggedly. A 
“Are you a gambler? 

abruptly. 

“T have played, but not enough to call my- 
self a gambler.” 

“And you met with losses—and robbed me 
to make them good.”’ F 

For a moment the old banker’s emotions com- 
pletely overcame him. The hardened, ambitious 
financier really loved his son. Seeing his fa- 
ther was thus overcome Emsley was compelled 
to make an open confession, and he said: 

‘Father, if you will forgive me, I will con- 
fess everything.” ; 

“Do - my son, do so! and if the past will 
only prove a warning to you, I shall not be en- 
tirely hopeless. Iam ready and willing to for- 
give you, if you disclose everything, and sin- 
serely promise amendment. I am willing to 
make allowances for your youth.. Answer me 
truly, did you misappropriate money belonging 
to me?” : 

“Yes, father, I did.” 

«Did you take that chain out of my safe?” 

‘© What chain, father?” 

‘There was but one there, a massive, cu- 
riously wrought chain—did you take it?” 

“Yes, sir, I did.”’ 

“‘ What did you do with it?” 

“*T pawned it.” 

“Tn a regular pawn-shop?”’ 

‘*No, sir, 1 pawned it to an old gentleman 
whom I met in the gambling-saloon; I was 
broke at the time and wanted to get square. I 
‘offered to pledge the chain with the dealer, when 
this old gentleman, who had seen me lose heavily, 
volunteered to make me an advance upon it.” 

““ What kind of a looking old man was he?’’ 
inquired the banker, as the old look of terror 
settled upon his face. 

Emsley described the old man, when the 
banker staggered back into his chair, exclaim- 
ing: ‘‘ Good heavens! as I suspected—it was 
Sleuth! My son! you sold. that chain to my 
deadly enemy! I am a ruined, disgraced man!” 

i the name of Sleuth young Emsley trem- 
bled. 

‘“The great detective,’’ continued his father, 
*‘he knew well who you were. He was dogging 
your steps; he entered the gambling-saloon be- 
cause you entered it—he was watching you—he 
was looking for that chain.”’ 

i At that moment there was a knock at the office 
door. .Emsley unlocked the door under his fa- 
ther’s direction, when one of the clerks in- 
formed the banker that there was an old man 

_ who wished to see him privately. 

‘*Show him in,’ said the banker, hiding all 
signs of his previous emotion. A moment later, 
Sleuth, the detective, entered the banker’s pri- 
vate office. As he entered the door, young 
Emsley whispered hurriedly in his father’s ear, 
‘** My God! father, that’s the man!” 


inquired his 





CHAPTER XVI. 


As Sleuth entered the office he said, shortly: 
** Good-day, sir.’’ At the same time he glanced 
keenly about the room, and finally fastened his 
eye upon young Merritt. There was a peculiar 
twinkle in his eyes as they rested upon the 
youth. ; 

**T expected to have seen you before, sir,”’ 
said the banker. 

‘““T was not ready to make any report—I am 
not now unless we can be alone,’’ and he nod- 
ded his head significantly toward young Mer- 
ritt. . 

_ Young Emsley reached over, and whispered 
in his father’s ear: 

“Let me offer to buy the chain back; he 
couldn’t refuse to resell it under the circum- 
stances.”’ 

Mr. Merritt merely answered: 

‘Never mind, leave that to me,” and then 
motioned for his son to leave. 
‘ Emsley obeyed, As the door closed upon him 
Sleuth arose and said: 

“If you have no objections, I will turn the 


OLD 


father, | arrested him?’ 





key in the door, When I disclose my business 
I don’t imagine that you will desire to be inter- 
rupted any more than | do.”’ 


Sleuth turned the key in the door and re- |g 


sumed his seat. As he did so he said: 

‘“Mr. Merritt, your last directions to me 
were, when you put this robbery case In my 
hands, that I should follow any clew that I ob- 
tained, no matter where it pointed. I did so, 
and I have been successful. I have found the 
thief.”’ 

“Ah, I thought you would; a man of your 
reputed keenness is not apt to fail. Have you 


“‘T have not,’’ replied Sleuth. ‘‘ I wished to 
consult with you first. The guilty party is one 
whom you would never have suspected. I didn’t 
know,exactly how you would wish to proceed.”’ 

“Well, sir, who is he?”’ 

“The person is your own son, Emsley Mer- 
ritt, Jr.”’ 

Not a muscle of the banker’s face changed 
upon receiving this announcement, Sleuth now 
again strongly suspected that, after all, the 
banker knew whom he was about to charge 
with the robbery. The banker made no reply, 
and after a moment, Sleuth said: 

‘‘ Were you prepared, sir, to hear your son 
charged with the robbery?”’ 

‘‘T was not,’’ replied the banker, “‘ nor do I 
believe it now, upon your simpie statement; 
you must furnish me proofs before I believe my 
son to be a thief.” 

‘«T have the proofs, and they are positive.”’ 

‘* What are they?” 

‘‘T found some of the stolen property upon 
his person. I purchased the chain, which you 
described, from him, in a gambling-place—he 
was offering to pledge it to the dealer, who re- 
fused to take it, and I bought the chain.”’ 

‘‘ Why did you not bring it to me at once? If 
you have it with you I will refund you what it 
cost you—of course it belongs to me; J am sur- 
prised that you did not return my _ property 
sooner. But probably you have a sufficient ex- 
cuse to offer.”’ 

** Yes, I have,’’ said Sleuth. 

*‘T suppose you are prepared to return it 
now, and by doing so convince me of my son’s 
guilt—when of course you will have earned 
your pay.” 

‘Tt is not necessary to produce the chain to 
establish your son’s guilt. I have something 
here which will answer the same purpose;’’ as 
Sleuth spoke he took a wallet from his inner 
pocket, and opening it extracted therefrom a 
small piece of paper, which he handed to the 
banker, saying: > 

‘“Tf you are acquainted with your own son’s 
handwriting, there is the proof.’’ 

The banker glanced at the paper and said: » 

“This is satisfactory as far as it goes,’’ and 
he smiled grimly as he added: ‘‘ that does not 
answer for the return of my property, unless 
you think that the second thief is the best 
owner.”’ 

‘‘T don’t think that theft ever establishes a 
claim to stolen property. Stolen property can 
always be claimed by the rightful owner, 
whether found upon the first or second thief. I 
don’t know whether your son was the second, 
third, or fourth thief, but I do know that that 
chain was originally stolen—the rightful owner 
now claims it. Of course you can account for 
having it in your possession, and you certainly 
would not wish to hold another’s property if he 
should prove his claim, under any circum- 
stances.”’ 

The banker's face was perfectly ghastly dur- 
ing these remarks of Sleuth; but having been 
prepared for something like this his tones were 
wonderfully even as he said: 

“ Your language astonishes me, and you must 


certainly be aware that I will not surrender my 


claim to my own property on some trumped-up 
claim of previous ownership. That chain has 
been in my possession for sixteen years—’’ 

‘* Heactly,’’ said Sleuth, and the look he gave 
the banker was perfectly terrible, as he added: 
‘It was just sixteen years ago that the first 
owner was murdered and the chain stolen from 
his dead body. What I seek now is restitution 
—I charge no man; but Charles Henry Decker, 
about sixteen years ago, suddenly disappeared; 
he had a large sum of money about him in the 
shape of cash and checks, a diamond pin and 
this chain, I charge no man with being his 
murderer, but I do say that the only chance for 
the guilty to escape punishment is for him or 
them to make restitution of the stolen property 
to his orphan daughter; then my efforts cease— 
otherwise, | am on the track of the guilty, and, 
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SLEUTH, THE DETECTIVE. ____ 

























‘ ae a ae: 
by eternal justice, I swear that 
the evidence, link by link, until 
strong enough to suspend their 

allows!”’ Sak Sn es: 
‘How dare you come into my office amd ws 
such language to me?”’ bg oe 
‘“‘T am ready to depart any moment that y 
request me to; I have only said what oft 
stances warrant mein saying.’ = = | 
‘Were it not that I believe you honest, an¢ 
governed by proper motives, I should sead fc 
an officer and have you arrested at once!” 
‘‘T was fully prepared to assume the responsi 
bility of anything I should say when I said it. — 
I know that there are strange developments yet 
to be made; every moment convinces me that I~ 
am on the right track for solving a great mys A 
tery. I will go now; when I see you again L © 
will have more minute particulars of a tragedy 
which occurred sixteen years ago, just about the _ 
time this chain came into your possession.” 
The detective moved as if about to pass out, 
when the banker stopped him by saying: 
‘“One moment; I would rather haye you asa 
friend than an enemy. I will give you five 
thousand dollars for that chain.” = 
‘‘ Why don’t you offer the one that 
stole from Miss Lamont the other n 


ball to boot?”’ ‘3 Nett 
‘«T have nothing further to say; to save scan- 
dal, for my family's sake, I offered youa high ~ 
price—you declined it; you have seen fit to — 
enter into a conspiracy against me for the pur- — 
pose of extorting money. I see you have set — 
your price too high, I now defy you—do your | 
worst, and if this game ain’t turned on you I’m — 
no player, with the advantage of right on my 
side against fraud.”’ 5 at ape ae 
‘‘T will go now,” said Sleuth, ‘‘and when I — 
come again I shall have a little toy familiarly — 
called bracelets; and they’re made of steel. — 
Good-day,’’ and he passed out. ~ ae RN 
A moment later Mr. Merritt was conversing 
with his clerks in a serene and busixess-like — 
manner; but, underneath his assume:l quiet, — 
strange, stormy, wicked thoughts agitated his — 
breast, and the subject of them boded no good 
to the great detective. Pape rarest ORS 
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CHAPTER XVIL. Cale 


A WEEK succeeded Sleuth’sexcitinginterview — 
with the old banker without anything of special 
note occurring. = Se 

Late one evening an old gentleman, dressed 
in rather seedy attire, entered a notorious gam- 
bling-crib situated on a cross street a fe 
doors from Broadway. The old gentleman as- 
sumed a kind of easy-come-go manner as he 
walked up to the table and laid down the price 
of a pile of checks. As he seated himself at the 
table three villainous-looking customers entered — 
the room, and after helping themselves at the 
sideboard two of them seated themselves care- 
lessly near the old gentleman, while the third 
engaged in conversation with a short-haired, | 
square-featured, bull-necked, broad-shouldered, — 
flashily dressed man who, by the air of author- _ 
ity which he assumed, announced himself asthe 
proprietor of the game. “ ; 

‘“Do you know who that old fag is?” said 
i fellow that was conversing with the proprie- 
or. 7 
“No.” i ae 
‘‘ Well, I’ll tell you what he is, he’s a ‘lead 
out’ for a ‘ pull!’ ” es 

An ugly Ok an ae proprietor’s face 
upon hearing this, ‘‘ Are you sure ; ot 
him down fine?” _ i pee - 

‘* As fine as silk!’” : ee ee 

“If I was sure there was no mistake the old _ 
f ~ ” will go Gah feeding before morning!” _ 

“Give us a side lift, and he’ll 
I’ve oe * me him!”’ -@ ee ee 

‘Go ahead and work your paddl 7 
pull out your oar-locks!”’ . " Es Loe ys 
_In the meantime the subject of this conversa- 
tion continued steadily playing; occasionally he 
would cast his eye about the room and take ir 
what was going on. He seemed to feel in 
ively, as is commonly the case when wW 
being talked about, that he was the subject of 
conversation between the burly proprietor and 
the dangerous-looking customer who was. 
pering with him, The latter now ca 
took a seat on the opposite side of 
as to face the old gentlem d als 
fellows who had come.in 

They commenced te 
making the old gentlen 
their FROATyR ‘fr 
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to remarks upon his personal a 
and finally began d his bake 
evidently intending to pro- 
of retort to enable them 
al assault. The 
Ww the drift of their 
and paid no attention to them. At 
one of the three men bought an install- 
checks and entered the game. The old 
had placed quite a pile of checks 
certain card which won. The dealer 
leveled the pile of checks with the 
when the fellow who had last come 
to the game reached over and ‘‘ raked *’ down 
. whole pile. For the first time the old man 
~ ** Look here, my friend,’’ said-he; ‘‘ that was 
; bet—those checks are mine.” 
r 
} 
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t You are mistaken! that was my first play!"’ 
The old man appealed to the dealer, who re- 
plied with a bland smile: 

“* Settle it among yourselves, gentlemen. Set- 

tle it among yourselves."’ 

“But you know,” said the old gentleman, 

> “that it was I who laid that bét.’’ 

““T can't say, sir, that do. I wasn’t paying 

oo attention, although it strikes me that 

gentleman who came in last covered that 
“TI can stand to be insulted,’’ said the old 

) gentleman, rising, “‘ but not to be robbed.’’ 

| “ Who is robbing you?’’ cried the fellow who 

had appropriated the checks. 

* You are trying to, but I don’t mean to let 

uu.” : 

** You gray-headed, lying old rascal, what do 
you mean?” 

“This is what I mean!’’ said the old gentle- 
man, quickly, but in a very determined man- 
mer, as he thrust a formidable pistol within a 
few inches of the fellow’s head. ‘‘ I mean that 
i want you te lay those checks on the table!’’ 





CHAPTER XVIII. 


** Loox here, old man, lay down that barker, 
er we'll ‘bore’ you,’’ shouted two or three of 
those sitting around the table, including the 

, ler. 
c ‘** T’ll lower the barker when the checks that 
belong to me are replaced upon the table,”’ re- 
lied the old man; and there was not a quaver 
his voice as he spoke. 

At that instant, the old man, glancing sud- 
denly across the room, beheld, reflected in one 
of the mirrors, the form of a man evidentl 
directly benind him, who held a glittering knife 
in his hand, poised ready to plunge it into his 

: neck. With the bound of a panther, Sleuth 
for 1t was he) leaped to one side in time to 
avoid the descending blow, and bracing his back 

inst the wall, shouted: E ‘ 

“* Hark ye! yonder villain has lied; my busi- 
ness here had nothing to do with the game, but 
to lay on for that scoundrel who has * put up!’ 
this job. I claim the protection of this house. 
A ‘ pull’ wasn’t my Jay, but in two seconds, if 
necessary, I can call on a reserve from where I 
stand: if I do so, it is because I am forced.”’ 

These words had a visible effect upon the pro- 
ape who stepped across the room, and, plac- 

g himself near Beuth, and while a dangerous 
expression rested upon his strongly marked feat- 

, he said: Owe 
eee There's been enough of this; just put u 
shooters now. I’m just able to take in all 
tes in this house myself,’’ and turning to- 
ward the fellow who had volunteered the in- 
formation concerning Sleuth’s intentions, he 
raised his fist, and shaking it meaningly, he con- 
ued: ¥ 

“I think ae a oe, a Sates 
come m e again, to pu 
wi "Il kick you out.”’ 


of my customerts, 
turn of affairs convinced the three ras- 
" who were evidently hired assassinsythat 
their game was wp; and as is usual with such 
customers, with indistinct mutters of dire venge- 
BOCe eneaked toward the door, when a 
hiot from the dealer caused the proprietor of 
place to exclaim: 
“, Liaok hors, my laddie-bucks, those checks 
~a@edty jows just cashed in weren t yours, 
i ra to plank that dupler, now 
“* 


ring , of the three 
| pee bearing tie table, threw down a roll 
| tn only » few minutes before he had 
} the 
“ 
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OLD SLEUTH, THE DETECTIVE, 





tered, 
sood! lve seen his hand, and when 
ack * I'll take every trick,’’ 


Upon the following day Sleuth made a tour 
among the many well-known resorts of the 
numerous desperate characters who now and 


then figure prominently in the police reports, 


He Was picking out the cards from which to 
select a** hand” to play against Emsley Merritt; 


we will see anon how well he succeeded. 
* * * * * 


‘* Miss Lamont, I would be pleased to have 
you accompany me upon a little pleasure excur- 


sion I propose to make to-day.’’ 


These words were addressed to Minnie by a 
beautiful woman, who had recently become an 


inmate of the house where Minnie boarded. 
This lady, who was about thirty, represented 


herself as a wealthy French widow, and her 


personal appearance comported with this claim 


as far as her nativity was concerned. From the 
first moment of her introduction to Minnie, she 


had given evidence of feeling great admiration 
for the Jatter, and had consequently made her- 
self particularly agreeable. So pleasant and 
cordial were her manners, and so apparently 
disinterested her friendship, that she had suc- 
ceeded in making a deep impression on Minnie, 
who thus far had seen nothing but that which 
elicited unreserved confidence. 

Upon several occasions our heroine. had 
spoken of her new acquaintance to Harry Love- 
land, but it had so happened that, up to this 
time, he had never had the good fortune to meet 
her. Upon each occasion when he called, she 
was either out, or otherwise so engaged as to 
prevent an introduction. 

The day previous to the one when Mrs. Obitz 
had proposed the excursion to Minnie, Harry 
had called with the express intention of arrang- 
ing for an interview, as from numerous little 
indications he began to suspect that she espe- 
cially avoided him. 

It had been his intention, during this call, to 
drop a hint to Minnie of what was passing in his 
mind, and instruct her to act so that an intro- 
duction would either be brought about, or the 
widow driven to the giving of an unequivocal 
intimation of a desire to avoid meeting him. 

Harry was determined to discover whether 
this lack of opportunity came from a series of 
accidents, or was the result of studied design. 
Unfortunately, a few moments after his en- 
trance anumber of professionals made a friendly 
call upon Minnie, and had remained until im- 
perative business compelled Harry to offer his 
excuses and depart. Owing to this trifling ob- 
stacle at the time Mrs. Obitz made her proposal, 
Minnie had received no intimation of any cause 
for suspicion, and it required but little urging, 
on the part of the fascinating widow to win an 
acceptance of her invitation. An hour later, 
two ladies alighted from a private coupé, and 
went on board the Staten Island ferry- boat. 

Upon their arrival at the lower landing, the 
two ladies disembarked, when Mrs. Obitz re- 
quested Minnie to remain at the ferry while she 
went to secure a conveyance. Twelve o’clock 
came and passed, and no Mrs. Obitz returned. 
Minnie now began to feel a little uneasy, and 
her uneasiness increased when auother half hour 

assed, and still her friend did not come, At 
ength, unable to endure the suspense, and 
prompted by a feeling of restlessness, she deter- 
mined to keke a stroll along the beach, and thus 
beguile the time. The continued absence of 
Mrs. Obitz struck her as remarkably strange, 
and for the first time a suspicion crossed her 
mind, concerning the integrity of this new-found 
friend. ‘This continued absence upon such an 
occasion, to say the least, was very strange, and 
resulted in Minnie’s coming to the determination 
not to proceed further with her, but to make 
this unexpected delay the excuse for returning 
to New York. 

Thus ruminating, she continued to stroll along 
without thinking how far she was proceeding; 
but at length she bethought herself as to the dis- 
tance she was traversing. Looking at her watch 
she saw that it was half past one o’clock; she 
had started at half past twelve, and consequent 
ly had heen walking an hour. Upon looking 
bac’, with a little chill of alarm, she discoverec 
thacshe was far out of sight of the landing. 
place, but feeling fatigued and having given up 
all intention of proceeding further with Mrs. 
Obitz, she felt less concerned, Selecting 4 pleas- 
ant shady seat half-way up the bank, she sat 
down, and after partaking of a slight refresh- 
ment, amused herself by watching the yarious 
craft as they blithely danced over the rippling 


waters, 








* That's Emsley Merritt's first Play out— 
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Finally, glancing city-ward, she observed, 
away in the distance, the approaching ferry- 
boat, and arose, intending to retrace her steps, 
so as to reach the ferry in time to take this boat 
On its return trip; but at this moment, her eyes 
rested upon a lonely little grave-yard in which 
glistened in the rays of the afternoon sun a few 
solitary white head-stones, Curiosity impelled 
her to proceed toward this isolated home of the 
dead, and for some time she was interested in 
reading the several inscriptions upon the rude, 
whitewashed slabs. Having spent about ag 
much time as she thought she could spare, she 
was about turning to leave, when her eye was 
attracted by a head-board more prominent than 
the others. Advancing toward it, she com- 
menced reading the inscription, when suddenly 
she gave utterance to a startled scream, and 
then, exclaiming: ‘‘ Oh, my God! what is this?”’ 
she feli beadlong upon the grassy mound. Oc. 
casionally she gave utterance to exclamations 
of wonder and incredulity, ‘‘ Oh, my father, 
my father!’ she murmured: ‘‘ what strange, 
tragic fate could have befallen thee! Through 
what weird circumstances comes it, that here, 
after many years, I find thy grave with thy 
name inscribed in full upon this rude slab; and 
yet all the inquiries set afloat to discover th 
whereabouts, or thy fate, either living or ater 
brought no tidings of thee?’’ 

Rising to a sitting position, and leaning her 
back against the head-board, she continued, in 
a soliloquizing tone: ‘‘ Some unseen, mysterious 
power seems to be leading toward the unravel- 
ing of this strange series of mysteries.’’ 

linnie was so wrapt in the intensity of her 
thoughts, that she had become totally oblivious 
to the flight of time, nor did she observe that 
the mellow rays of the declining sun were now 
falling aslant the gabled roofs upon tlte opposite 
shore. All her senses were concentrated upon 
the one-fact of this strange and mysterious dis- 
covery of the grave of her father upon this lone 
shore, with this stereotyped record: ‘‘ Floated 
ashore.’’ Half hidden by grass was some addi- 
tional lettering, stating that, from papers found 
upon the body, it was supposed to be the re- 
mains of the person whose name. was inscribed 
thereon. 

The sun had now sunk beneath the horizon, and 
the lingering twilight was being succeeded by 
the silver rays of the full moon, which was just 
rising above the opposite hills, and still Minnie 
lingered at the grave of her parent. She had 
just risen to go, and had cast a parting glance 
upon the dear name as it shone out in the full 
rays of the moon, when she was startled by the 
sound of an approaching step. Turning with a 
surprised start, her eye rested upon the most sin- 
gular and grotesque-looking man she had ever 
beheld, aha the circumstances of the lonely 
situation gave the figure an increased weirdness. 
Upon beholding this strange object, Minnie was 
almost overcome with terror. She essayed to 
scream, but was so frightened that she had lost 
all control of her voice. Fora moment, the two, 
thus singularly brought together, stood and 
gazed at each other without either of them ut- 
tering a word. The man was the first to break 
this painful silence; stepping from before Min- 
nie, so that the rays of the moon might strike 
full upon her features, he said: 

“‘ This is a late hour and a lonely place for a 
young lady.”’ 45 cee 

In answer to his remark, Minnie said: 

‘Unexpected circumstances are the cause of 
my being here.”’ 

At this moment the stranger advanced closer, 
and for a few seconds peered intently in Min- 
nie’s face. Upon witnessing this strange action, 
she experienced a slight return of her former 
alarm, but again she was reassured when he 
spoke and said: , 5 

‘* You must not be afraid of me, miss, I am 
well known; everybody knows me hereabouts, 

I would not harm any one, but the sight of your 
face arouses strange memories; I have seen you 
before.” , 

‘“ Where do you think you have seen me?” 
inquired Minnie, with surprise. 

* That I can’t tell you, miss. I ain’t what I 
used to be, my mind has been shattered; for 
twelve years I knew nothing; it was gone from 
me entirely, but for the last few years I have 
been recovering my faculties, and each day 
different objects recall’fresh recollections, Pre- 
vious to the accident which befell me, T have 
either known you or yours, There is something 
in your features which strikes me as familiar, 

“Tt is strange,’ said Minnie, ‘ that you 
should have such an impression, as according to 
your own statement of the time previous to the 


“— 


_toward Minnie. 


accident to which you allude, I was but a child, 
and resided in California,” 

‘Possibly so—possibly so; but I may have 
known your father or—’’ ae 

‘“ What, did you know my father?’’ Inter- 
rupted Minnie, suddenly pointing toward the 
name upon the grave-slab, — 

‘* Ts that your father buried there 
g ‘‘It is,” replied Minnie; “‘did you know 
him?’ 

‘‘ Tt’s strange—strange!’’ muttered the man, 

“Did you know the party who is buried 
here? or do you know any of the circumstances 
connected with the finding of the body, for 
see—’? added Minnie, ‘‘ like the others, it float- 

ashore?”’ 
en How do you know that was your father?” 

“That was my father’s name—my father was 
lost years ago—the date of his disappearance ac- 
cords with the date when this body was found.’ 

‘Do you know that since I \first saw this 
grave it has been an object of strange interest 


9”? 


that name. It seems to be the dividing line be- 
tween the two periods of my life. I know that 
the person buried there had some connection 
with my former career.” pe 

“How do you know it?’’ inquired Minnie. 

‘«T will tell you,’’ replied the stranger. ‘* See 
this,” he added, as he extended his open hand 
In his palm lay a ring, upon 
which was set asparkling gem, whose brilliance 
rivaled the moonlight, ‘‘In the inner side of 
that ring,”’ he continued, ‘‘is engraved a name 
which corresponds with that upon the tomb- 

‘“* My God!’’ exclaimed Minnie, trembling like 
an aspen leaf, as she reached forth and took the 
ring. After a hurried examination, she added, 
with increased nervous excitement, ‘I rezog- 
nize this ring; it was once the property of my 
father. For Heaven’s sake, tell me quickly how 
did it come into your possession?”’ 

“‘ That is what I can not tell; there my mem- 
ory fails; but I will tell you the strange accident 
qwhich befell me, and you may suggest some- 
thing which will assist in revivifying my lost 
faculty: Previous to about fifteen or sixteen 
years ago I was a rather wild and reckless 
ebaracter; this I learned from oihers. They 
don’t seem to recollect that I had any known 


' relatives, although I had lived, for the ten years 


previous to the time when the great accident 
befell me, across the bay, earning a subsistence 


by alternate fishing and farming. From them 
_ Tlearned that I had not been seen for a few 


days, when one morning I was brought to the 
lower landing on the Staten Island shore, by a- 
party of young yachtsmen, who stated that they 
were sailing close under the shore in the dim 
light of early morning, when they saw a sudden 
flash, succeeded by the report of apistol. At 
this moment, they were rounding a point which 
jutted out from the shore; straining their eyes 
in the direction whence the flash was seen, they 
beheld, a few hundred yards distant, a small 
boat. Owing to the state of the wind, it would 
jhave been necessary for them to have madea 
wide tack to reach the spot with the yacht, and 
instead, they came-to, and lowered a small boat, 
and dispatched it to investigate the affair. As 
they neared the spot, they beheld a boat, in 
which was a single oarsman, pulling away. At 
the same time, they saw the arms and head of a 
person evidently struggling in the water. 
Guided by a sense of humanity, they pulled to- 
ward the latter with the intention of rescuing 
him before following the maninthe boat. They 
arrived just in time to rescue the drowning man; 
when, upon drawing him into their boat with 
exclamations of horror, they discovered that he 
was grievously wounded, and had a rope about 
his neck which, they at once surmised, had been 
attached to some weighty object intended to 
hold the body to the bottom; but evidently the 
tope had slipped, and: the wounded man had 
come to the surface. During the time occupied 
in effecting this timely rescue, the author of the 
tragedy, whom they conceived to be the man 
they had seen pulling away, had disappeared 
from sight, and in the horror and surprise of the 
moment, instead of pulling in search of him, 

they returned to the yacht, and bore down to 
the landing for the purpose of procuring medi- 
cal aid for the victim. Nothing was ever found 
leading to a discovery of the intended murderer, 

Upon my recovery, after a protracted struggle 
between life and death, my mind was gone 

consequently [ could give no information my- 

self of the events which led to the tragedy, As 
I had previously told you, for twelve years suc- 


ceeding this fearful horror, my memory was a 


to me? I have sat here by the hour study 


OLD SL 


Some three or four years ago J; 
began to give evidences of returning sanity; 
when I had recovered my reason sufficiently, I 
learned these facts which I have just related. It 
appears that at the time I was found I had that 
ring in my possession; as no other claimant was 
ever found, it was preserved and returned to 
me. Two years subsequent to the partial re- 
turn of my reason, I was one day wandering 
listlessly along this beach, when I was attracted 
by this retired grave-yard. Curiosity led me 
into it, and then, for the first time, I c iscovered 
this grave, beside which we are standing, and 
recognized the similarity between the name en- 
graved upon my ring, and that inscribed upon 
this slab. I at once inquired the fate of the 
person here buried, and learned that nearly a 
month after my rescue his body floated ashore. 
Rumors, unfavorable to me, have always been 
connected with the finding of such a valuable 
ring upon the person of one known to be as 
thriftless as myself; but owing to the condition 
of my mind, no decided steps: were ever taken 
to unfathom the mystery, and now the facts 
have evidently faded from the minds of the 
people hereabouts.”’ ‘ : 

Minnie listened to this tragic narrative with 
breathless interest; and upon its conclusion, 
with a thrill of horror the impression fastened 
itself upon her mind that for some purpose, 
through some weird and mysterious guidance, 
upon this clear moonlight night over the grave 
of her murdered father, she was conversing with 
one of his murderers. 


total blank. 


————_ 


CHAPTER XIX. “ 


‘* You have never succeeded then, in learning 
any further particulars of the death of my fath- 
er,’’ inquired Minnie, *‘ beyond the fact that his 
body floated ashore?” 

‘“T have not been able to obtain any further 
facts,’’ replied the man. ‘‘ I have made thorough 
inquiries in every direction; the villagers know 
nothing beyond the facts which I have related.”’ 

‘* Have you ever had the courage to inquire 
whether your life, previous to the morning of 
the tragedy, was such as to warrant the suspi- 
cion that you yourself would have been likely 
to have been engaged in any murderous enter- 
prise?” ee 

‘*T must confess that I have not had the cour- 
age to ask that question. There is something so 
strange as regards the ring that I have not dared 
to.” 

“Are you well assured of your present in- 
clinations?’’ inquired Minnie, 

“‘Tam; for the last three years I have been 
governed by higher motives than mere personal 
impulse.’’ 

“IT will tell you frankly,’’ said Minnie, sol- 
emnly, ‘‘ that I have laid the basis of a theory 
which reflects severely upon your previous in- 
tegrity; but your present state of mind, your 
frankness and fairness, have extinguished any 
bitterness that I might otherwise feel against 
one toward whom suspicion pointed as one of 
the destroyers of my father. As his daughter, 
and the only living injured party, I assure you 
that I freely forgive you for any part you may 
have acted in this dreadful work, upon condi- 
tion that you fairly render all the assistance in 
your power toward the solution of this horrible 
mystery.” 

As Minnie ceased speaking, she extended her 
hand as a pledge of the sincerity of her words. 
The stranger seized it, and removing his 
slouched lat, extended his arm, and lifting his 
eyes toward the heavens, he said: ‘I solemnly 
swear that no price will be too high for me to 
pay for the privilege of making restitution, I 
wilf render you assistance in this matter, even 
to the sacrifice of my life; upon this statement 
you may rely, for ‘I swear’ it.” 

‘I believe and will trust you,’’ said Minnie, 
“and I think I have a friend who can not only 
assist you in recalling events, bat can put every 
little item of fact together, and eventually fur- 
nish, in detail, each incident as it actually oc- 
curred in this fearful drama. You must Come 
to me to-morrow in New York; you must have 
an interview at once with Sleuth, the great de- 
tective.”’ 

At the mention of the name Sleuth, coupled 
with the appellation detective, the stranger gave 
a frightened start. Minnie noticed this, and 
added quickly, ‘‘ Sleuth is my friend, interested 
in this matter, not as an officer of the law, but 
in my private interest. I will assure you 
frankly that it is not my intention of desire that 
aly puvishment greater than: that which you 
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have already suffered shall be visited upon. 
all I wish is to unfathom the mystery. 1 
neither restitution nor vengeance, except ify 
believe this ring is mine, let me have it, 
indemnify you against any snistake, 

ou its full value in money. 

“The ring 1s yours! you shall pay me not 
ing; atready do I teel new light reaking im 
upon my mind, I feel that there is but one 
link wanting to establish a complete chain: 
memory. If 1 could accidentally hear the a 
name, or even place my eyes upon the face of 
that man who pulled away aione in the boat, in 
the dim light of that early dawn, upon that 
fatal morning, I would recall all. Thereisam _ 
indistinct, shadowy, ghastly countenance con- 
stantly floating before my mental vision. I am io 
looking for that face in the flesh. I knowI shall ‘ 
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find it!” a sia 
‘God grant that you may!” exclaimed Min- 
nie, ‘‘ I, too, believe that you will. If anything 
should happen,’’ Minnie added, prompted bya _ 
sudden thought, ‘‘ that Ishould not see you my- 
self again, do not fail to seek Sleuth; heis kind 
and good, and my friend. I will give youmy — 
address, and you’ must give me yours,”’ aT ae 
Just as Minnie opened her satchel to find a 
card and pencil, they were both startled by the 
sound of voices, and the grinding of approach- 
ing steps in the bed of gravel which lined the 
shore. The coming party, whoever they were, | 
were not yet in sight. They were hidden byan | 
immense bowlder from view. P eS oe 
The approaching footsteps caused Minnie te — 
delay fora moment her search for the pencil. _ 
A moment later, two men and a woman passed _ 
from behind the bowlder, and Minnie at once 
recognized the lady by her dress as Mrs. Obitz. 
At the same moment that Minnie caught sight 
of them, they also beheld her and her compan- 
ion, and Mrs. Obitz exclaimed: i ae 
‘*Good Heaven! there she is, and someone 
with her;’’? and as she spoke, she started and 
ran swiftly along the beach, and upon arriving 
at the grave where Minnie was standing, she ac- ~~ 
costed the latter with the words: 5 aor 
“Good gracious! my dear, what a fright you _ 
have given me; what on earth has kept you — 
away so long, and whatinfatuation brought you 
to such a lonely, out-of-the-way, hobgoblin place 
as this? Phew!’ she added, in a shrill yoice, 
at the same time shrugging her shoulders vigor- | ¢ 
ously; ‘‘ what a horrible place, a grave-yard—_ 
I hate grave-yards!’’ and thus she continued 
rattling along for some moments, without giv- 
ing Minnie any chance to reply. In the mean- 
time the two men had approached to 2 point om 
the beach opposite to where the ladies stood. 
At length Mrs. Obitz was compelled io stop 
from pure exhaustion, when Minnie said, coldly: 
‘“ There is much to be explained, Mrs. Obitz. 
I believe you have heard a part of my history. — 
Accident brought me to this place, but in this 
lonely grave-yard I have found the grave of my 
father. ‘How I came here I will tell youat 
some future time. This latter startling fact ex- 
plains why I have lingered so long.” i 
.‘* Mon Dieu!” cried Mrs, Obitz; ‘‘ my dear 
child, I fear you have lost your senses. How 
ridiculous to think that your papa should be 
buried in such an outlandish place as this.”’ f 
‘“T am ready to depart,’’ said Minnie, ‘“‘al- — 
though I shall ever feel that your prolonged 
absence, after leaving me at the ferry-house, 
was a very fortunate circumstance, [must say, 
that for a time & felt somewhat indignant,”’ s 
‘I feared that you would, my dear,’’ replied 
Mrs, Obitz, quickly; ‘‘ but you shali hear what 
a strange accident befell me. Yes, I have a 
funny story to tell you.” Oe sae Beara 
Obitz’s 


During the whole time, since Mrs, at 
arrival, Minnie had noticed that her strange — 
companion, the old man, had gazed at the 
French lady with a strange, startled expression — 
of countenance. While the latter was speaking 
he was constantly making some kind of signifi. 
cant signals, as if desirous of attracting our — 
eae attention, and intimating sthat ad 
something to communicate privately hen 
Mrs. Obitz finally concluded Pith the see ? 
‘‘ But come, my dear, let us get away from this 
outlandish place,’’ and started down the bank, — . 
the old man came close up to Minnie, while she 
knelt fora moment upon the,grave, and whis- _ 
pered, in a low, hurried voice: . ea 

““Do you know the character of the woman 
who seems to be your friend?’ a ia 

‘I do not,’’ replied Minnie, turni y UK 
him a look of surprised inquiry, ~ = ~~ 

“She is a murderess.”?> > 

‘Oh, my God!” exclaimed Min 
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some one of 
ia the law, still there 


twit 
— a notorious gambler and bond. 


“Oh, y God! murmured Minnie, “ what 
shall I do?” as she observed Mrs. Obitz return. 
ing and beckoning for her to come. 


te the summons to “hurry out of that horrid 
place;” then, turning to the old man, she in- 

in a low voice: ** What would you advise 
me to do? I certainly can not leave her thus 


7 . does she propose to take you?”’ asked 


the eld man. 
- y, we intended to return to New York 
of but I suppose it is too late now, and 


we will have to stop in the village overnight.” 

“Tf you reach the village in safety you are 
allright. I fear that is not the intention; that 
Woman will not return to the village. Her 
friend owns a house not a quarter of a mile from 


bere, although it’s a mile walk around the bluff | But come 


to get there. If harm is intended you, the in- 
tention is to inveigle you into that house. If 
you once et there, God help you.”’ 

in Mrs. Obitz calling impatiently, Minnie 
moved slowly toward her. As she did so, she 
said to the old man: ‘‘ What is your name?’ 

“* Skinner, Hank Skinner.” 

“Well, Mr. Skinner, you must accompany 
me. fwill claim you as a former friend, and 
refuse to go anywhere but to the village.”’ 

“That will do,” said he, and they speedily 


_ joined Mrs. Obitz, who, seeing Mr. Skinner ac- 


' 


” , my 
Actermines to place 
pap 


companying her, said, in a sharp, insolent man- 
ner: 


ce man is this? why does he come with 
UW . 

“This gentleman is a former friend,’’ replied 
Minnie; ‘“‘our meeting was unexpected but 
fortunate. We have important business. to- 
He will accompany us to the village, 

and f° with me in the morning to New York.”’ 

“* But, my dear, you are not going to the vil- 
lage to-night; where on earth would you stay 
after you got there?’’ 

At this moment Mr. Skinner spoke up and 
said: “Itis handier for this young lady to go 
to the village. The accommodations there are 
excellent. I would suggest that she insist upon 
going to the village.” 

“You are a stranger to me, sir!’’ exclaimed 
Mrs. Obitz, facing Mr. Skinner; at the same 
time, tossing her head disdainfully, she added, 
~** Miss Lamont is under my charge. am re- 
sponsible for her safety. You have no business 
to make any suggestions. Miss Lamont wil. ac- 
cempany me, and I must request that you pro- 
ceed xbout your business for the present.”” 

“My business for the present, Lizzie ——, is 
to see Miss Lamont safely to the village, and 
from thence to New York. It is as well to be 
frank; I have disclosed your real character to 
this young lady; your game, whatever it is, is 
up” 5 

At the first utterance of the name by which 
Skioner addressed -Mrs. Obitz, her face under 
went a complete change. Her comely features 
became swollen with rage, and her black eyes 
glittered with the baleful light of an excited 
cobra, as she exclaimed: ° 

“ We will see!’’ and at the same moment she 
called to the two men who, during all this time, 
had been amusing themselves by skipping peb- 
bles over the moonlighted waters. Upon hear- 
ing Mrs. Obitz call, they both hurried up to- 
ward the party. As the men es , she 
exclaimed, pointing toward Mr. Skinner: 

** Gentlemen, that ae there has been 


my friend’s ear with horrible stories con. 

a me,” = 
" , that old replied one of the 
men, ‘‘ is crazy Hank ner, he’s a lunatic. I 
the young lady,’’ he added, bowing toward 


le, * has not been frighténed by any of the 
crazy jous of this bedlamite. Why, 
mist,” he continued, “that old man hasn't 
6 sane word for fifteen years: any of the 
will bear me out in this.” 
child—my dear child! are 
ourself under the 
nger, in prefer 
me? You shovid have 
if well enongh not w have 
Mee concermiug te from 


this man fine reco. 
aes goo that be is mis. 


town 
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das been tried for her life. 
of marderir: her husband. 
the many te 
iS not a person ac- 
with the ciroumstances who does not 
ty; besides, sue is intimately 


“TI am} 
coming in a moment,”’ called Minnie, in answer | 
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ore. But allow me to introduce you to my 
feiends, who kindly volunteered to’ act as my 
escort when Tecame out in search of you, Mr, 
| Henry Lawrence, Miss Lamont; Mr, Wiseman 
Miss Lamont.’’ 

Minnie acknowledged the salutations of both 
gentlemen, when the one introduced us Mr, 

awrence said: 

‘‘ This would be a rich joke, Miss Lamont, if 
not attended with a prospective serious result, 
Tassure you that this man’s word is utterly 
Worthless, and does not merit a moment's 
credence. Iam surprised that you could have 
been deceived by his miserable misrepresenta- 
tions.’’ Then, turning to Mrs, Obitz, he con- 
tinued, “* under the circumstances, it is probably 
wiser to gratify Miss Lamont’s desire to remain 
for the night at the village. Upon our arrival 
there, we can quickly prove what value is to be 
attached to this worthless scoundrel’s word.” 

s Mrs. Obitz laughed merrily as she said, ‘‘ Thé 
idea of sucha thing; if it was not so embarrass- 
jing, it would be too ridiculous for anything, 
, Minnie, we will go to the village, 
and I will prove my character. Ha, ha, ha! My 
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taken in the person is the fact that, a moment | said: 
| ASO, he addressed me by a name which, I assure 
you upon my honor as a lady, 1 never heard be- 


“Miss Lamont, we can't afford to foot 
any longer; accompany me quietly and you will 
not be harmed; make the least outery and DIE 
have you choked to insensibilit¥, or the pres- 
ent, it’s to my interest to keep you for awhile 
out of the City of New York; that old scoundrel 
there told you the truth; for the present you are 
& prisoner, my name is Lizzie ——.’’ ‘The last 
words sounded upon unconscious ears; Minnie 
had fainted; at the instant steps were heard 
running along the beach. 

“Take her in your arms,’ cried Mrs. Obitz, 
“we must not be caught here.’’ 

Taking the unconscious girl in his arms, the 
man glided up through the bushes which lined 
the bank, followed by the other two, and sue- 
ceeded in passing beyond sight, as two fisher- 
men hurried around the bowlder, and with cries 
of consternation and surprise came up to the 
prostrate form of Mr. Skinner. 













CHAPTER XX. 


_ “THUNDER and lightning! this young lady 

is an awful load if she is handsome!”’ exclaimed 

the man who bore Minnie in his arms, as he ar- 

rived, panting and blowing, at the top of the 
ill. 


dear, I already sympathize with you for the] hill 


vexation you will experience for having listened 
to that old lunatic’sstories.’’ As she concluded 
she stepped forward, and slipping her arm in 
Minnie’s, resumed: ‘‘ Come, poor little fright- 
ened bird, we will go to the village; you cer- 
tainly won’t be afraid to let such an old ogre as 
Iam walk by your side, especially since you 
will be followed by such a glorious champion as 
you have succeeded in picking up.”’ 

Mrs. Obitz’s tones were so sweet and pleasant, 
and her manner so frank, that Minnie, even if 
fully assured of her dishonesty, could not, es- 
pecially under the circumstances, have offered 
any objection, and she allowed herself to be led 
away. As they proceeded along, Mrs. Obitz 
remarked : 

‘* It’s really getting very late; -if you feel able, 
my love, we will hurry up,’’ and she drew Min- 
nie along quite rapidly; in fact, so fast did she 
cause her to walk, that they were soon some 
distance in advance of the three men who were 
leisurely bringing up the rear. At the rate they 
were proceeding, the two ladies soon passed be- 
yond the bowlder previously mentioned, and 
out of sight of the three men. <A sudden fear 
took possession of Minnie that there was some 
design in thus hurrying her ahead, and she had 
just determined to stop and await the approach 
of Mr. Skinner, when she was startled by a sud- 
den fierce exclamation, succeeded by several 
loud oaths and the sound of shufiling feet, and 
other indications of a desperate struggle. Slip- 
ping her arm froin Mrs. Obitz’s, she turned to 
fly buck, exclaiming: 

**Good heavens! what are they doing?’’ but 
Mrs. Obitz caught her by the dress for the pur- 
pose of restraining her, at the same time ex- 
claiming: ‘‘Oh, it is nothing; probably that 
lunatic has been taken with one of his freaks; 
come, we must hurry on.’’ But at that moment 
the sharp report of a pistol rang out upon the 
clear night air, and was followed by the heavy 
thud of a succession of blows. : 

‘« Let me go! let me go!’’ cried Minnie, strug- 
gling to free herself; but Mrs. Obitz clung to 
her, constantly exclaiming; ‘‘ You must not go 
back! you*must not go back! That madman 
will kill you.” 

‘*T will!’ shouted Minnie, and at the same 

time she sprung forward so suddenly as to free 
herself from the grasp of her companion. 
Rushing wildly past the bowlder, she encount- 
ered the two men coming toward her. Ata 
glance, she noticed that the face of one was 
covered with blood, while a few yards distant 
lay the form of Mr, Skinner in a heap upon the 
beach. 
Ne This is no place for you, Miss Lamont,” 
said one of the men, hoarsely, as he seized her 
by the wrist, ‘‘ that madman was seized with a 
fit of madness and attacked us both; we were 
compelled to fell him to the earth, bee, he has 
already wounded my friend.” ; 

“T must goto him! I must go to him! Oh, 
let me go! let me go!”’ cried Minnie, struggling 
to free herself the second time; but at this in- 
stant, Mrs. Obitz came up, her face perfectly 
ablaze with fury. } 

“This nonsense must cease,’’ she said in a 
hoarse whisper; “‘that pistol shot will draw 
witnestes, choke the vixen, if she sereams, 
Then advancing close to Minnie, who was now 
perfectly subdued by gurprive and terror, she 





With the assistance of both men, the party 
were enabled to bear Minnie along rapidly 
through the bushes until they arrived at a little 
stream of water which trickled over an adjoin- 
ing ledge. Here they stopped. Mrs, Obitz 
made a pillow of her shawl, and she and one of 
the men began bathing Minnie’s temples with 
the cool water. Minnie quickly exhibited signs: 
of returning consciousness, and, after a few sec- 
onds’ application of the water, opened her eyes.. 
The first object they encountered was the pale, 
determined features of the French fiend’ who 
had been instrumental in entrapping her to 
Staten Island. } 

“You have had a terrible fright, my dear,’” 
murmured Mrs. Obitz. 

‘‘ Where am J, and where havé you brought. 
me to?’’ inquired Minnie. 

‘‘ We were on the way to the village,’’ replied 
Mrs. Obitz, “in compliance with your wishes, 
when that crazy fellow, Skinner, was seized 
With a sudden freak of madness, and, in his de- 
moniac fury, shot one of the gentlemen in the 
face. « I tell you, we have had an awful time,’ 
It is fortunate that the poor gentleman was not 
killed. You wanted to go back and put your- 
self right in the way of the frantic lunatic, who 
was preparing to attack you also, when Mr. 
Wiseman was compelled to fell the foaming 
madman to the ground; at that moment you 
fainted.” 

Minnie had now risen to a sitting position. 
Like a flash, a recollection of all) that had oc- 
curred came to her mind, and above all, the 
confession at the critical moment, “‘ { am Liz- 
zie ——.’’ She recognized, also, that Mrs. Obita 
was trying to put an entirely different complex- 
ion upon what had occurred, but it was now too 
late to attempt any further deception. 

In answer to the false statement of Mrs. 
Obitz, Minnie said: oo 

‘‘ Madame, it is unnecessary for you\ \at- 
tempt to deceive me further; you unmi ed 

our intention when you confessed yoursel: as 
izzie ——.”’ 

‘‘T have no desire to deceive you, Miss La- 
mont; I confess that I entrapped you to Staten 
Island for a purpose. Iam paid to amuse you 
for awhile, but what I have just told you about 
the occurrence with that lunatic is the absolute 
truth!” 

‘‘That has little to do with my future pros- 
pects. What object had you in making mea 
prisoner?” 

‘A big bank account, my love. 

‘* You are an instrument of Emsley Merritt.’’ 

“ Not exactly, my dear; but I believe he is the 
man on whom I make my checks. We have no 
intention of doing you any personal injury. 
You may never give me the credit of it, but I 
have been the means of saving your life, Your 
enemies were willing to pay a high price to have 
you put out of the way entirely. You are per- 
fectly safe with me, if you offer no resistance!” 

‘That is,’’ replied Minnie, as she rose to her 
feet, ‘if I will permit myself to be sacrificed 
to gratify your greed! IT will take my bonnet, 
if you please,’’ she added, extending her hand 
to take her hat, which Mrs, Obitz had removed, 
and was idly swinging in her hands, 

Upon receiving it, she adjusted it as deliber- 
ately ag though she was standing before her 
own toilet-ylase; al the same time she was tale 
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———— 
ing a rapid survey of the surroundings. She 
knew that to yield quietly was indefinite Immo- 
tation, and possibly murder; and she had no 
idea of thus quietly surrendering without mak- 
ing one brave struggle. 

- Stepping quickly a short distance away, she 

‘turned, and, facing Mrs. Obitz, said: 

' You are engaged in a high-handed crime; I 
will not accompany you another step; if Iam 
to be your prisoner, you must take me by 
force.”’ ’ 

«Tut, tut, Miss Lamont, you are talking now 
Zike a heroine, not like a New York girl; if you 
wish to avoid decided and rough measures you 
will put aside your tragic airs at once. _ A 
month or two’s rustication in a country villa 
will benefit your health after the arduous labors 
of your profession.” = 

Without making any reply, Minnie moved 
away. Suddenly Mrs. Obitaz withdrew her hand 
from the folds of her dress. In it was a cocked 
pistol. She leveled it at Minnie, and said: 

‘‘ Utter one scream, and you die; 1 am not to 
be trifled with; I have gone too far. Go with 
us quietly, and you shall be unharmed. When 
we reach the chateau, I will be ready to listen 








— to any propositions you have to make. Possibly 
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Tam willing to back out from my participation 
in this matter, but not at this moment.” 

Minnie still continued moving away, when 
Mrs. Obitz cried: ‘‘ Stop, or I shall fire!” 

‘Tf I can not escape from your grasp, that is 
the greatest boon you can confer upon me.”’ 

At that moment the sound of voices was 
heard. Seized by a sudden impulse, Minnie ut- 
tered aloud scream. At the same. instant the 
veport of a pistol sounded upon the air. Like 
an antelope she started and ran in the direction 
whence the voices had been heard. 

“* Seize her!’’ shouted Mrs¢ Obitz to the two 
amen, ‘' or all is lost!”’ 

As Minnie flew along, she gave utterance to a‘ 
succession of piercing screams. The two men 
‘were now in hot pursuit of her, followed by 
Mrs. Obitz. Minnie felt that everything de- 
pended upon her keeping beyond their grasp for 
a few seconds longer. She was assured that her 
screams had been heard, and that assistance was 
coming. But closer and closer and closer came 
vher pursuers. In an instant it must be rescue 
or capture. As one of the men, who was close 
upon her, reached forward to seize her dress, he 
tripped. Thisaccident, owing to the speed with 
which he was running, threw him forward as if 
shot from a catapult, and he came floundering 
full tilt against Minnie, and both fell upon the 
rocky path. Minnies body interposing, broke 
the force of the man’s fall, and he was less in- 
jured-than she. For a moment the shock 
stunned her, and before she could recover her 
breath, the ruffian’s hand was upon her throat. 
With an oath he muttered: 

“You've brought this upon yourself,’’ and he 
brutally tightened his fingers about her throat. 
By this time the others came up. Mrs. Obitz 
said hurriedly: 

‘* Keep her mouth shut and hurry away with 
her; some one is close upon us; don’t let her 
whimper. I'll go and meet them, and account 
for the screams.”’ 

Thus a second time Minnie was borne rapidly 
away, and owing to the rough usage she had re- 
«ceived, unable to utter another scream. 





CHAPTER XXI. 


__ Upon the afternoon of the same day that 
Minnie accompanied Mrs. Obitzto Staten Island, 
Harry Loveland called at her home and was in- 
formed where she had gone, and with whom. 
Au icy chill agitated his heart upon receiving 
this information, and he blessed himself for not 
having disclosed his ‘suspicions. There was 
still a possibility that there was no evil intent 
in the French woman's friendship; but Harry's 
thorough knowledge of the dark ways and des- 
perate resources of a certain class of New York 
criminals, impressed him with an idea that the 
probabilities were strongly in favor of there 
being some design in this sudden and violent 
friendship of Mrs. Obitz, He» regretted that 
she had gone, but still hoped for the best. That 


night he made it a point to attenfl at the theater 
earlier than usual. Harry was known_ by al] 
the attachés of the theater as a particular friend 
if nota relative, of the favorite prima donna . 
and as he turned from the sid walk into the 
oroad entrance leading toward the auditorium 
he encountered the minager, who saluted him 


with the Inquiry, ‘* Where is Miss Lamout this 
svening?” 
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‘Good Heaven!’ cried Harry, his face 
blanched by a sudden paleness; *‘ isn't she 
here?’’ “9 

‘‘ She is not, nor has she been here. This is 
the first time Miss Lamont ever failed me,”’ re- 
plied the manager. “ 

Harry was a strong man, but at this moment 
a child could have pushed him over, so fearful 
was the effect of this information upon him, 
He stood gazing at the manager when that func- 
tionary repeated the question. | 

‘Don’t you know what detains Miss Lamont 
to-night?’’ a 

‘Would to Heaven that I didn’t,”’ replied 
Harry; ‘‘and I would feel less alarmed.”’ 

‘‘Pshaw! Harry, you are taking a trifling 
circumstance very much to heart. ‘There are a 
hundred little contretemps that could have oc- 
curred to have prevented her return,”’ 

‘‘ Possibly,” said Harry, as he turned and 
passed out on to Broadway. From the theater 
he proceeded direct to Minnie’s home. When 
the dpor opened in answer to his ring, he in- 
quired eagerly, ‘‘ Has Miss Lamont returned?” 

‘She has not,’’ returned the servant; ‘‘ and 
the mistress is very much alarmed about her.”’ 

‘« Tell your mistress I would like to see her in 
the parlor.” 

A moment later, as the lady of the house en- 
tered the parlor, she said: 

‘*Have you been to the theater, Mr. Love- 
land?”’ 

‘*T have,’’ replied Harry. 

‘* And Miss Lamont is not there?”’ 

‘She is not; nor has she been heard from by 
any one attached to the theater.”’ 

‘* How strange; do you really think that any- 
thing could have happened to her?’’ said Mrs. 
Grey, as she turned up the gas. ‘‘ I was some- 
what worried,’’ she added; ‘* but thought that, 
having been detained later than she expected, 
Miss Lamont had gone to the theater direct from 
the ferry. Do you think that anything serious 
has happened ?”’ 

‘‘ Who is this Mrs. Obitz?”’ inquired Harry. 

‘**T know nothing about her, beyond what she 
herself represented. She came here to board, 
saying that she had been directed here by one 
of my former boarders.”’ 

‘* Have you noticed anything peculiar about 
her? 

‘‘T have not,’’ replied Mrs. Grey. ‘‘ But 
would you like to see her photograph?” 

‘*T would,”’ said Harry. 

**T have one, which she accidentally left upon 
the parlor mantel.’’ Mrs. Grey selected from a 
number of photographs one, and handed it to 
Harry. : 

The moment he glanced at it he exclaimed, 
“Js that a photograph of Mrs. Obitz?” 

‘Tt is,’’ replied Mrs. Grey, ‘‘ and is a perfect 
likeness.”? 

““ This photograph,”’ said Harry, “‘ is the like- 
ness of the notorious woman who figured some 
years ago as the murderess of her husband.”’ 

‘“ Great heavens!”’ cried Mrs. Grey, ‘‘ and she 
has been an inmate of my house.”’ 

For a moment Harry stood. silent, evidently 
lost in thought; at length he said: 

“It is not probable that you will see me, Mrs. 
Grey, fora week or so. This matter opens a 
field for the exercise of the skill of a friend of 
mine. I will tell you at once, I have given up 
all hope of seeing Miss Lamont until she is res- 
cued from out of the grasp of her enemies, I 
tell you this, so that, as a friend of Miss La- 
mont, you will be ready to render any assistance 
in your power, You understand?”’ 

“I think I do,’’ replied Mrs. Grey; ‘and 
will render all the assistance in my power.”’ 

“We will, most probably, be compelled to 
summon you to ouraid. [am going from here 
direct to the-office of the great detective; any 
litle point, or fact, which you may obtain, you 
Will please communicate to Sleuth at once, Here 
is his address. I must caution you to let none 
other know what you communicate. There are 
interests involved, which eventually, when you 
come to know them, will astound you,.”’ 

Reiterating his injunction of secreey, Harry 
bade Mrs. Grey good-night, and proceeded direct 
to the office of Sleuth. 


—— —. 


CHAPTER Xexkih we 
“THereE’s been murder here!’’ exclaimed 
ove of the men, as they came to the place where 
the body of Skinner lay. 
‘Yes; and whoever did this ain’t far off,” 
remarked the other. 
Skinner was lying on his face in the wet sand, 
One of the men toek hold of aim and rolied him 
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over upon his back; as he did so, 
light of the moon shone upon his 
ures, both men exclaimed, ‘‘ Why, it 
Skinner!”’ ba bi Pile ee ae 
The one who had moved him brushe 
clotted gray hair back from his brow, disclosing 
an ugly gash, which must have been caused | 
a blunt instrument. , aye ded sea 
After some little trouble, they su | ia 
getting the wounded man down to the point 
where they had left their boat, and had just 
fixed him comfortable in the bottom, when they 
were both startled by a succession of plercing~ 


















shrieks, evidently uttered bya female, = 
‘* By jingo, there’s more of it!”’ cried one of 
them, as he dropped the anchor upon the beach. © 
‘* Let the old man lie,’’ he added, ‘‘ and follow 
me; we might as well see this thing through. I 
guess there’s bloody work going on all around!”’ — a 
When about half way to the point from 
whence they judged the screams had come, they 
met three young fellows, the same three that — 
Mrs. Obitz had so successfully deeeived con- 
cerning the cause of Minnie’s screams. 
‘“‘ What is going on up here?” inquired one of _ 
the fishermen. . i sR, 
‘«Tt’s hard to tell,’’ answered one of the three — 
men. ‘‘ We just heard a succession of screams 
a few moments ago, which came from just 
above here; we thought somebody Was, welling 
killed, but upon getting up there we only found — 
a handsome woman all alone by herself—she 
said that she had been frightened by her own 
shadow!”’ ; SBN: Ne] ee aa el ee 
‘‘ Well; we found something a little more 
serious than that down on the beach,”’ safd one 
of the fishermen; ‘‘ we’ve just found an old man_ 
with his head split open, and it’s just a Jucky © 
chance that his skull wasn’t mashed entirely.” _ 
‘* What did I tell you?”’ cried one of the three 
men, who had previously expressed a doubt of | 
the truth of Mrs. Obitz’s story. Upon hearing 
the particulars from the fishermen of what the: 
had heard and ‘seen and found, all five men de-; _ 
termined to go in pursuit of the woman. They — 
were, now convinced that some kind of devilish — 
work had been going on; that the woman they — 
had encountered was only a decoy and must 
have had confederates near by. A few moments — 
brought them back to the place where they had — 
encountered the woman, and they all com-— 


menced making a careful examination of ra 
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ground and shrubbery thereabouts. After a — 
few seconds, one of them was heard to exclaim: | 
‘‘ Thunder and Mars, here’saclew!” 
The others quickly gathered about him, and — 
he called their attention to a sharp stone in the 
pathway which was smeared with fresh blood. — 
‘‘ That’s. evidence!’”’ said the one who had dis- 
covered the blood, ‘‘ that there’s been something - 
underhand going on here. I tell you, boys, we | 
were bluffed too easy by that woman. Ithought 
all along that it was something more than a_ 
shadow which frightened her if she was the one — 
who uttered those screams; but, between you — 
and me and the post, I don’t believe that she — 
was the one that was screaming at‘all.”” 
‘‘ Well, there is only one thing to be done, — 
new,’’ said one of the others, ‘* we ve got to J 
follow this thing up; if there has been any mur- 
der going on, the clews are fresher than they — 
will be by and by.” a. 
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What are we going to do about the wound- — 
ed man in the boat?’’ inquired one of the fisher- — 
men: ‘‘ the tide is rising, and the poor fellow 
may be tipped out.”” . a Rae 
“One of you go back to the boat while the | 
rest-of us trace this thing up. In case there is” 
any devilish work going on, we'll want ail of 
the assistance we can get ’’ As one of the fish- 
ermen turned to go back to the boat, he was _ 
directed*to remain there until the return of the 
rest of the party, The four men now returnec 
and made a more therough examination of the 
ground, Step by_s ep t ad ed, un 
when about a hundred 
party were sun ne 
clamation fr 
gathering aroun 
pocket pistol — : be 
ground, one of the barrels of which had evi 
dently but recently been discharged. 
thoroughly and cautiously the search was 
renewed. Each momentarily expected to 
suddenly upon the ghastly and mutilated rer 
of a victim. ; .& at 


But nothing further rewardec 
tions, only the finding of a lady’s 
shred of dress, which had 
off by a branch of prickly 
ing to a point in the vy 
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furnished 
eyey fishermen 
nearest peace of all 
escuraan gii i theiraddress, 
they were willing to come down 


ork at any time for the purpose of 


testimony, in case of any future 


rowing brought the fisher- 
es down to the village 

As they pe led in beside the dock, 
intention of running their boat on the 
sail-boat, containing a single indi- 
the dock, heading from New 
in close beside them. While 
beach undecided, owing to the 
hour, what immediate steps to 
take, the strange boat ran up alongside of them, 
a rather rough-looking man sprung from 
the boat, and tossed his anchor upon the beach. 

“ Halloo! my hearties!’’ he cried, as he ap- 
proached the two fishermen, ‘‘ what's up?’ At 
the same time noticing the man lying in the bot- 
tom of their boat, he added, suddenly: ‘' Halloo! 
what have you got there? a corpse?” 

“‘ Not exactly,’ answered one of the fisher- 
: ** but where do you hail from, stranger?” 

I've just sailed over from the Ridge; I had 
a little business over this side; but come, what's 
the matter with the man in the boat?”’ 

“ He’s been hurt.”’ 

** How did he get hurt?”’ 

“* Well, that’s just what we haven’t dropped 
‘on yet. We were up on the beach and heard a 
Kind of scuffle; upon. getting up there we saw 
nobody, but found this old man lying there 
with a hole in his head.”’ 

** Let me take a look at him; bring him out.’’ 

** Well, I suppose we might as well,’’ replied 
the fisherman, ‘‘ we can't leave him here all 
night in the boat. That man wants a doctor, 
sure.” 

During all this time the wounded man lay in 
a kind of stupor in the bottom of the boat. With 
the assistance of the stranger, the fisherman got 
him upon his feet on the beach, and the third 
man Sieeaesd. placed his hands upon Skinner’s 
shoulders, and scanned his face with a sharp, 
tritical look. 

“ Think you know him, stranger?’’’ inquired 
the fisherman. : 

**T never saw him before.”’ 

“*You seem to be mightily interested in his 


* Well, I thought I might know him; but 
come, if you know where there’s a doctor, the 
quicker we get the poor fellow up there, the 
better.’ As the stranger said this, he placed 
his hand on the wound and examined it with 
an intelligent significance. which hardly com- 
ported with his rough garb. 

**T guess we'd better take him up to the tav- 
ern,”’ said one of the men, ‘‘ and then send for 
the doctor; the nearest M.D. around here lives 

st opposite the tavern; but then the rub is, 
who'll foot the bill? This chap ain't got no 
money, and we can’t pay nothing for him.” ; 

* Well, we can’t see a human creature die 
for wunt of care,’”’ said the stranger. ‘‘ I’ve 
got a few odd dollars T’ll lay out on him, until 
the county or some richer chap steps in. Do 
you know the man?”’ : 

“ Oh, yes, we've known him for fifteen years; 
he got in a serape like this fifteen years ago, 
and he’s been kind of half-witted ever since. 

Arrived at the tavern, it required consider- 
able rapping and thumping to rouse the land- 
lord. Finally he shoved his head out of the 
window over the portico, and shouted: ‘* Who's 


t 
“TI and Gabe Jones, and \ 
one of the fishermen; ‘‘ we've got crazy 
bere. The poor fellow has been clubbed 
somebody, aad we want to get him a bed, 
send doctor.” : 
bien down to the jail,’ replied the 


another man,”’ re- 


by 
and 
* Take him 

“ Youll let a room and bed if you get good 

‘t you?’ ; 

OY ves: bat who the d—1's going to pay me? 
not those chaps with you there; they ain't got 
es you you price; get down 


to chuck away.’ 
r own 
us a chance to get this man to 
but what be's past all hope 


proper care; it's a heath- 
ee anyhow,” muttered thie 
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opened, he led the injured man into the bar- 
room. As they entered, the landlord thrust 
his candle into the face of the stranger, and said; 

* Look ahere, old man, I want you to plank 
up two or three dollars afore I put this old chap 
to bed; this county won't see me righted for 
taking care of town paupers; 1 want my money 


as | po. 
“ Here you are,’’ said the stranger, thrusting 
a ten-dollar note under the landlord’s nose; ‘* no 
more growling now, get this poor fellow to bed.”’ 
The doctor arrived shortly after, and made a 
hasty examination, He stated that the wound 
was a bad one, but not necessarily fatal; and 
after dressing it hurriedly, he left a few direc- 
tions and went off. The landlord and the three 
men adjourned to the bar, and at the solicitation 
of the stranger, the bar was opened and some 
whisky drunk. While preparing the drinks, 
the Jandlord, who had become quite sociable 
after the receipt of the ten-dollar bill, inquired 
of the stranger if old Hank was a friend of his; 
“Never saw him before to-night,’’ replied 
the man; ‘‘ but I didn’t want to see any poor 
fellow die for the want of a little care.”’ 
Turning to the two fishermen, the landlord 
inquired how did old Hank come to be injured. 
The fishermen felt some importance in being 
the possessors of a secret, and replied that they 
were not inclined to give any of the particulars 
until they told the whole story to the justice of 
the peace in the morning. 





CHAPTER XXIil. 


Upon the following morning quite a crowd of 
villagers were assembled in the justice’s office. 
The stranger who had taken such an interest in 
having the victim properly cared for went to 
one and another and listened attentively to what 
they had to say. His questions were few, but 
very pertinent; especially did he seem anxious 
to learn all the particulars about the body that 
floated ashore with a piece of the same rope at- 
tached to it as was found bound around Skin- 
ner, . 

During the progress of the examination a 
fancily dressed, rather rakish-looking man en- 
tered the court-room. He had a pair of keen, 
glittering black eyes, with which he glanced 
around the room in a very marked manner. 
Suddenly his eyes fell upon the strange. boat 
man who had given his name as Zeb Crosby. 
The instant this stylish new-comer’s glance 
rested upon this man a singular look of intelli- 
gence iliuminated his features, and as he closed 
his fist nervously he unconsciously muttered, 
“By ginger, that’s him as sure as I’m alive.”’ 
From that moment not a movement of Zeb 
Crosby, nor an expression of his face, escaped 
this last comer’s keen watchfulness. In the 
meantime the two fishermen were relating the 
particulars of the previous night’s adventure. 
They also surrendered into the hands of the 
justice the glove, pistol, and remnant of dress 
found in the vicinity of the place where the 
strange woman had been seen. As the piece of 
dress was handed up Zeb Crosby’s face became 
pale, and his hand fairly trembled as he reached 
forth to receive the fragments from the hands 
of the justice’s clerk, who passed it to him for 
examination at his request. He also examined 
the glove and pistol. In the inner lining of the 
glove he discovered the initial letters of a name, 
and it was evident to the man who was watch 
ing his every movement that he ut once recog- 
nized the piece of dress and glove. 

The examination was now brought to a close. 
The justice stated that a rigid examination 
would be made by the proper officers, and a 
thorough search instituted for the perpetrators 
of the assault upon Skinner, and the discovery 
of any further criminal acts which might have 
been perpetrated. Upon the conclimion of the 
justice’s remarks the crowd dispersed, The 
man who represented himself as. Zeb Crosby 
went direct to the tavern where Skinner was ly- 
ing. Thither he was followed by the party who 
had kept him under such strict surveillance 
since the first moment his glance rested upon 
him, Zeb found Skinner in the same wander- 
ing state of mind as upon the night previous, 

and although he was better able to understand 
his incoherent mutterings after hearing the story 
of the fisherman, still he could not ascertain 
anything poritive. His evident interest now 
began to excite attention and comment, so that, 
whatever his interest was in the matter, he felt 
it necessary 10 be less demonstrative. After 
giving directions for the proper care of the 
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fishermen to go after the doctor, and as the door 
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wounded man he sauntered. for some time 
about the village, stopping in at the different 
bar-rooms, and picking up what little additional 
scraps of information he could, 

Early in the afternoon he walked down to the 
landing, and watching an opportunity, when 
least observed, he started up along the shore 
toward the point where the struggle had taken 
place, 

Only one person had observed him proceed in 
the direction where the assault had taken piace, 
and that was the same individual who had been 
dodging his steps the whole morning. 

When Zeb started in that direction this man 
hurried up into the village to a livery stable, 
mounted a horse, which he had evidently left 
there, and galloped rapidly out of town. 

In the meantime Zeb had arrived at the point 
where the body of Skinner was found, and now 
all the rusticity and greenness which had here- 
tofore distinguished his manners vanished, and 
his whole manner changed, every movement 
denoting intelligence and shrewdness, 

From the point where the scuttle had evident- 
ly taken place -he traced the steps back to the 
grave-yard, and by the time he had reached 
there—by some method of reasoning peculiar to 
himself—he had succéeded in determining ex- 
actly how many persons had comprised the 
company. 

While studying the several indications his 
eyes suddenly fell upon the inscription on the 
tombstone, which had previously attracted Min- 
nie, and resulted in such violent emotion. Cros- 
by, also, exhibited considerable surprise and 
wonder. He evidently recognized tne name, 
and for full five minutes after having first be- 
held it, he stood without motion, lost in intense 
thought. At lengih he resumed his investiga- 
tions; and evidently convinced that the party 
had gone no further in that direction he retraced 
his steps to the place where the struggle had 
taken place, and with the sagacity of an Indian 
traced each clew, until he found the exact spot 
where the party that bore Minnie away liad gone 
up the bank to avoid the approaching fishermen, 

Step by step he followed this trail, up to the 
spot where Minnie had been laid beside the 
brook and restored to consciousness, 

Crosby spent nearly half an hour in a close 
scrutiny of this -point, before he decided upon 
the right course to follow. At length he struck 
a path and slowly proceeded along. A half 
hour’s walk brought him to an opening, where 
just beyond he beheld a curious old building, 
The condition of the yard and shrubbery there- 


‘about convinced hien that the old house had 


been deserted for a long time. As he proceeded 
toward the porch he discovered unmistakable 
signs of recent visitors. 

Going to the door he seized the old-fashioned 
knocker, and gave several furious raps; but 
there was no response beyond the echo, as the 
sound reverberated through the vacant rooms, 
Again Crosby rapped, more furiously than be- 
fore, but only received the same response, He 
now resuined his examination ubout the house. 
In the front porch where he was standing, his 
keen sight convinced him that parties had lately 
entered, but he could not find the least indica- 
tion of their having departed by the ssme en- - 
trance; but going to the rear he soon found evi- 
dences of a hurried departure. 

Dropping upon his hands and knees he drew 
a small pocket-rule, and measured, one by one, 
the different faint indications of foot-prints. At 
length he came to one which he measured over 
and over again, and examined thoroughly; 
seemingly satisfied, a glad expression iilumina- 
ted his face as he rose to his feet and muttered: 

‘“©Thank God! there’s been no murder com- 
mitted yet. Just as I thought, at present, im- 
prisonment only is what that old villain desires. 

After a moment he atded: “ It won’t be any 
harm to take a look inside of this old building. 
They’ ve made a stop here, and I muy be able to 
pick up a little information that may prove in- 
eresting.’’ Going around to the side where the 
kitchen extended into a little separate inclosure 
Crosby soon succeeded in wrenching one of the 
decayed shuiters open, and climbed through 
into the kitchen. There was nothing that he 
saw there indicating recent occupation; in fact, 
there were but few articles of furniture thero at 
all, Passing on into the parlor, Crosby raised 
the window, threw open the shutters, and let 
the full light of the silernoon sun blaze into the 
room. Here he found unmistakable signs of 
very recent occupation, What few things there 
were in the room were thrown about in great 
disorder, Going upstairs, he was rewarded by 
finding « small article belonging to a lady “# 
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2% , Thee it is prohadlh = — all around,” 
‘the lady, rising, have no personal ob- 
im resi: ag Miss Lamont from her lib- 
_ ¥shall —— her oe and claim her 
cv u ground of disclosing all | 
about the instigators of her abduction.” 
h tion was evidently a contin- 
ey Which the banker had not anticipated. 
veiled lady made a movement toward the 
as if about to depart, when the banker 


Said, hastily: =. 

PD 2 moment, madame; I don’t wish to be 
he means of interfering with, or blocking any 
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private be of one of my customers. Had 
_ You not better hold this matter in abeyance un- 
til 1 have an <ppcreanity of receiving an ex- 
planation from the party who employed you?” 

“The man who employed me is a notorious 
mal, a counterfeiter, and a gambler. We 
that he could have no personal interest in 
this matter, and if there is no responsible party 
_ behind him, we must stop where we are. We 
2 ve no object in confining this lady, 
nor money enough to carry it out if we had, 
especially since we know what powerful friends 
she has in ted in her recovery.”’ 

“What powerful friends do you know of 
who are interested in her fate?’ inquired the 
Y, Seat 9 : disclaim all knowled 

“As yc ge of the lady, 
and all interest in her fate yourself, I don’t feel 
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yorms t you seek; in L 
ngular, in view of your former as- 
tions, that you should wish to know.”’ 


‘ “* Well, suppose that I should admit that I 
an interest.’”’ 


__ ** T know that you have, whether you admit it 
or not,” said the lady, as a significant laugh 
rippled out from under her veil. 

_ A few moments later, Mrs. Obitz passed out 
With a roll of bills hidden in her dress. .As she 
stepped off the stoop on to the sidewalk, an old- 
ish man walked up the steps, she caught but 
pne glance of his face, and for an instant act- 
ually staggered. Fortunately for her, and un- 
fortunately for Minnie, the man was so intent 
upon his own thoughts, that he had not ob- 
_ served her. It would have been well if he had; 
seed was Sleuth. | ; 
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“er CHAPTER XXVI. : 


‘Upon entering the banker’s office, Sleuth at 
‘once observed the paleness of his countenance, 
and his general haggard appearance. Mr. Mer- 
‘ritt was evidently on the point of leaving, when 
‘Sleuth intruded himself; the banker said sharp- 
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__” Well, sir, what brings you here?” 
have business with you,”’ replied Sleuth. 
_ ** Probably you have forgotten the subject of 
our last conversation.”’ 
© Thave not; 1 recollect that you threw out a 
number of audacious threats, but you carried 
them out about as weakly as I anticipated you 
_ “Mr. Merritt,’’ said Sleuth, and there was 
something terribly earnest in the detective’s 
Jook and tones as he spoke, ‘‘ there is to come 
jay of final settlement between you and me; 
zach hour I am adding links to a chain with 
which I am encircling you—I warn you that 
there is yet time for you to let the blow fall less 
heavily. You know that I know that you are 
instigator of, if not the actual actor in, Miss 
abduction. Denial is useless; you 
04) to restore her, but it is nonsense for 
you to pt to deceive me as to your agency 
in this di rance.’” 
te Sloth,” said the banker, ‘‘ I have been 
browbeaten, insulted, and outraged by you un- 
til I can endure it no - er; I deny So me. 
a) agar threats. nvite you 0 you 
r oak. ._ You area scoundrel, and a blackmailer, 
gud a liar, and Lam ready to prove every asser- 
. P a wy 
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‘impulee was to knock the 
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$y under some strange | ter me from making you eat your words, but | 
ndoes have no mean- | don't wish to bruise 


your tongue just at present; 
1 wish you to use it to answer a few questions 
first,” 

“T reiterate everything that I called you!” 
said the banker, ‘‘I am to be frightetied by 
you no longer. I shall answer no questions, 
and I wish to have no further conversation with 
you. I command you to leave my oflice at 
once.”’ a 

‘If I obey you,” said Sleuth, ‘ it will only 
be to go before the district attorney, and prefer 
charges against you that will place you in the 
Tombs at once, I mean just exactly what I 
Say; now, you can order me out if you choose.”’ 

“As far as your threat is concerned, I would 
have no hesitation in ordering you out, but I 
have got some little curiosity to learn what fresh 
devilment you have concocted to come here and 
tantalize me with.’’ ys 

““Well, your curiosity shall be gratified, In 
the first place, I would like to ask you if you 
are still the owner of the mansion on Staten 
Island, known as the Frenchman’s Chateau?”’ 

In spite of Emsley Merritt’s determination to 
defy Sleuth, it was evident that this query 
astonished him. For a moment the suddenness 
and possible significance of the question fairly 
took the banker’s breath away. 

It was hardly above a whisper that he replied: 

““T own different estates on Staten Island; 
why do you ask about that one in particular?”’ 

** Well, I’ll tell you; I’ve got a proposition to 
make, and { will prelude it with the informa- 


would be justified in grrive you the in-| tion that Miss Lamont passed night before last 
act, it strikes me |-under the very roof, in charge of a certain in- 


famous character, whom, if I chose, I could 
name. Now, then, as I have positive proof of 
this, added to numerous previous facts, I want 
to ask you, 10w you dare stand there, and deny 
that you had any hand in Miss Lamont’s ab. 
duction. If you had not, doesn’t it strike you 
as a singular fact that she should have been 
taken upon the very night of her abduction, im- 
mediately after the attempted murder of her at- 
tendant, direct to the deserted mansion owned 
by you, which only a few days previously had 
been furnished for the reception of guests, even 
to the arrangement of iron bars to one of the 
bedroom windows, and other prison-like ar- 
rangements?”’ 

‘“That may be a remarkable coincidence,’’ re- 
plied the banker, ‘‘ but that is all that it is, If 
these are the only grounds that you have for 
suspecting my agency in this matter, I will as- 
sure you that I can furnish sgh proofs 
that my property was leased regularly by a 
well-known house agent, and that I know noth- 
ing concerning my tenants. If any such altera- 
tions have been made in my house, such as you 
mention, it was done without my knowledge or 
consent as the landlord.”’ 

‘*Mr. Merritt, I am too thoroughly versed in 
my business to be thus easily thrown off the 
track; I stated that I had a proposition to make 
to you. The first portion of it I will make now, 

want you to restore Miss Lamont to her 
friends; when you have done this, I will make 
one other proposition which will terminate all 
hostility between you and me, and remove any 
cause for a desire on your part to make away 
with Miss Immont. If you decline this propo- 
sition, I assure you that I will publish a story 
which will create more amazement than any 
criminal sensation which has attracted the atten- 
tion of the citizens of New York for many 
years.”’ i 

“‘Tt’s strange, Mr. Sleuth, how you persist 
in holding over me the threat of some terrible 
denunciation. I have before invited you to ex- 
ecute your threats. I can’t accede to either of 
your propositions, for two simple reasons. As 
to Miss Lamont, I know nothing about her, 
consequently I can not comply with your de- 
mand. The detail of your second proposition 
not having been stated, I certainly can not 
comply with that.”’ , 

“Then you positively reject my overtures for 

mpromise?’’ 
r oT as not know of any matters that I have to 
promise.” 
oor hen I will tell you a singular fact. If you 
are wise, you will see how an unseen Nemesis 
is following you. _ You will recognize how the 
very measures that you are taking to coverup 
a crime are leading toward its denouement, Miss 
Lamont was inveigled to Staten Island; what 
the ultimate intention was by such invcigle- 
ment, I don't know; but I know this, that it led 
the poor father | girl direct to the grave of her 
red father |" 
mon "seri his declaration, the banker, 


Q 





7 





J ire 
es 


H, THE DETECTIVE, 


21 


ttre — 








Who was standing, staggered backward like one 
stricken by a sudden blow, 

“My God!" he cried, ‘‘ how do you know 
that it Was the grave of her father?” 

* Because the body of the murdered man 
floated ashore, with the evidence of his identity 
upou his person. His name is inscribed upon 
his head-stone, in the lonely little grave-vard on 
the bay shore, not ten miles distant from the 
house where you resided when the murder was 
committed,’’ 

‘‘ He was already—’) the banker stopped. 

‘“ Already what?’’ {nquired Sleuth, quickly, 

‘* Already buried,’’ replied the banker, com- 
pletely bewildered, and yet feeling compelled to 
finish the unfortunate sentence which he had 
begun. ‘‘ Yes, yes,”’ he continued, “he was 
already buried before I knew anything about 
the circumstance.”’ 

‘ Then you admit,’’ said Sleuth, ‘that you 
knew that the body of the man who floated 
ashore, and was buried in the little grave-yard, 
was the father of Miss Minnie Lamont?”’ 

‘I admit nothing of the kind,”’ replied the 
banker; ‘‘I only admit knowing about the cir- 
cumstance of the body having been found. I 
did not know of his connection to Miss Lamont, 
only by your statement that it was so u moment 
ago 


go. 

“If you knew nothing about the murdered 
man, how comes it that the chain which he 
wore when last seen alive, has been in your pos- 
session, by your own admission, since the date of 
his disappearance; and why did you employ a 
professional thief, when every other means had 
failed, to steal its counterpart from Miss La- 
mont’s neck?”’ 

The last words of the detective fell upon un- 
conscious ears. With the exclamation, ‘Oh, 
my God!’’ the banker had fallen back uncon- 
scious, Sleuth opened the office-door, and sum- 
moning one of the clerks, said, hurriedly: 

“Tell Mr. Merritt I will call here to-morrow; | 
he has fainted; attend to him; be sure and tell 
him when he revives that Sleuth will call te- 
morrow.” ; 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


Tue day following his interview with Sleuth, - 
Mr. Merritt remained away from his office. At 
the usual hour of ‘his arrival in the morning, a 
message came, informing his confidential clerk 
that Mr. Merritt was seriously indisposed and 
directing that all letters and other important 
dispatches should be sent to his house. About 
noon Sleuth called, and was informed that the 
result of his former interview was such that Mr. 
Merritt would not probably be at his office for a 
week. . } 

That same afternoon the man known as Zeb 
Crosby took the boat for Staten Island. Upon 
his arrival there Crosby found his protégé much 
better; in fact, quite rational; but the invalid 
was exceedingly reticent, and unwilling to an- 
swer questions. Finally, Crosby disclosed 
enough of his knowledge concerning the affair 
to cause Skinner to inquire who he was. 

‘*T am a particular friend of Miss Lament,’ 
replied Crosby. 

‘““You are not the one she mentioned,’’ said 
Skinner. ‘‘I can not recall the name now, but 
it was not Crosby.” 

‘‘ Was the name Sleuth?” 

Upon the mention of this name the wounded 
man rose partly up in bed as he answered 
quickly, ‘‘ Yes, yes, Sleuth, that’s the name; 
Sleuth the detective. Do you know him?” he 
added, eagerly. ' 

““-¥es, I know him,”’ replied Crosby, and he 
reached over and whispered something in Skin- 
ner’s ear. ; 

‘‘ Ts it possible?”’ exclaimed Skinner, 

‘7 am telling you the truth,’’ replied Crosby, 
‘and nothing but the truth, as sure as Tama 
breathing man.”’ 

‘“Then there is no reason why J should not 
tell all the circumstances to you;” and Skinner 
related to Crosby all that he had told to Min- 
nie, and the circumstances which followed his 
meeting with her up to the time that he was 
struck senseless. IJlis statement was, that while 
walking with the two men for the purpose of 
acting as a protector to Minnie, one of them 
turned suddenly and strack at him with a blud- 
geon, Which had hitherto been concealed, It 
was then that he fired the pistol sul the next 
moment, and before he could discharge n sec. 
ond shot he was beaten to the earth by both 
villains, 

Urosby succeeded in obtaining from the vie 
tim minute deseriptions of the personal Hppoars 
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ance of his two assailants, But it was the pre- 
vious part of the story which seemed to interest 
him the most. ; 

He exerted his utmost ingenuity to hit upon 
some little fact or suggestion which would as- 
sist into welding the missing link to the chain 
of memory in Skinner’s mind; but beyond a 
certain point, the poor fellow’s recollection was 
a perfect blank. j ; 

Skinner had said that he believed the mention 
of a certain name would assist his memory. 
Crosby had gone over a great number of names; 
again and again he had mentioned the name of 
Emsley Merritt, but did not elicit the least in- 
dication of recognition. 

Skinner had constantly spoken of a phantom 
face which was fastened to his memory. He 
had asseverated that he would know that face 
in the flesh, if he could ever come across it. 

Crosby, who was really our friend Sleuth, as 
our readers have already surmised, in another 
disguise, thought he could show him that phan- 
tom face in the flesh—at least he was resolved 
to try. Convinced that it would be some days 
before he could test his experiment, Sleuth made 
ample provision for Skinuer’s further care, and 
returned in the late boat to New York. 

The next morning, from the time that the 
doors of the banker’s office were opened up to 
noon, every person entering the bank was ob- 
served by a pair of keen eyes inclosed behind an 
opposite window. If the party watching antici- 
pated the arrival of the banker himself, he was 
disappointed; but about noon another party en- 
tered the bank, whose appearance seemingly 
greatly interested the watcher, as he at once left 
his lookout point, and passing down the stairs, 
took a position upon the sidewalk, directly op- 
posite the bank. In about five minutes the party 
whose entrance into Merritt’s oftice had caused 
Sleuth to take a position on the sidewalk, came 
out and passed rapidly up the street, closely 
“piped ’’ by the detective. 

As the man came down the steps from the 
bank, Sleuth had observed him slip a letter into 
his side pocket. 

As he turned into Broadway, and stood wait- 
ing for a stage, Sleuth passed close to him and 
scanned his features intently. 

- To avoid observation, the detective passed on 
up the street, and happening to glance at a pass- 
ing stage coming down town, he saw Emsley 
Merritt, who was a passenger in it. At the 
same instant a rather fancily dressed effeminate- 
looking vouth tapped Sleuth upon the shoulder. 
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Turning suddenly, he said: ; 

“*Halloo!’”’ and was about passing on without 
any further remark, when suddenly a thought 
struck him; he wheeled about and quickly over- 
took the youth who had resumed his saunter 
down the street. This time it was Sleuth’s time 
to tap him upon the shoulder; the second meet- 
ing was followed by a few moments’ rapid con- 
versation. 

The youth who had a very sharp, shrewd ex- 

ression of countenance, nodded significantly, 
in answer to the hurried remarks of the detect- 
ive. Owing to a sudden blockade, which is a 
very common occurrence in that part of Broad- 
way, the stage in which the banker was a pas- 
senger, was stopped for some little time, and 
the up stage of the same line—for which 
the man Sleuth had been following, was evi- 
dently waiting—had also been stopped. This 
delay enabled the detective to put in execution 
a daring scheme which had suddenly flashed 
through his mind; and at the very instant the 
police had succeeded in making a headway for 
the jam of vehicles, Sleuth and the young man 
separated. The detective passed up Broadway 
to Cedar Street, and took a position under the 
shadow of the large building standing upon that 
corner; while the young man advanced to the 
man whom Sleuth had been watching, and who 
Was just stepping off the sidewalk, to enter a 
stage which he had hailed, and said: 

“I believe you are looking for Mr. Merritt, 
the banker.’’ 

“How do you know that Iam looking for 
Mr. Merritt?’ replied the man, sharply, and 
with an air of sudden suspicion, ; 

I was in the bank when I heard you inquire 

for him,” replied the youth, promptly. 

7 Well, what if I am?’’ said the man. 

‘Nothing particular; only I saw Mr. Merritt 

coming down in a stage, and as I heard you in- 
quiring for him, I thought, as a matter of kind- 
ness, I would let. you know. There he is,’’ 
added the youth, pointing to the banker who 
ae length succeeded in reaching the corner 
ar he Street, and was just alighting from the 
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‘* Are you sure that’s he?”’ said the man, 
moving toward the individual indicated. 

‘‘That’s he,’’ said the youth, following close 
upon the man’s heels. A few steps below 
Broadway, in Wall Street, the man succeeded 
in overtaking the banker, and after an assur- 
ance that he was the person sought, handed him 
a letter. The banker, who was evidently sur- 
prised, opened the letter, and after glancing at 
a few words, a deathly pallor overspread_ his 
face; and although his hand trembled, he rea 
the missive through; then crumpling it in his 
hand he thrust it in the tail pocket of his coat, 
and turning to the man, said: 

‘* Well, is there anything further?” 

“Do you understand the note?’’ 

‘* Yes,’’ replied the banker, 

‘<Then it’s all right,’’ said the man, and 
moved rapidly away. ; 

The banker stood for a moment watching his 
receding figure, and then turned slowly, and 
walked in the direction of his office; at the same 
instant, the youth who had pointed him out as 
Mr. Merritt, came up lightly behind. At the 
corner of the street, quite a crowd gathered sud- 
denly to read a stock bulletin, which had just 
been placarded by a telegraph company. 

In a moment, both the banker and the young 
man were in the very center of a crowd of well- 
dressed, excited men. Mr. Merritt soon suc- 
ceeded in elbowing his way through, and a few 
moments later entered his office. 

After passing the usual salutations with his 
clerks. he passed into his private office, and 
thrust his hand into his coat pocket for the note 
he had received from the stranger; but with a 
sudden start discovered that it was not in the 
pocket where he supposed he had placed it. He 
now made a hurried examination of every pocket 
about his person, but failed to find the letter. 

‘“Thunder!’’ he exclaimed, in the excitement 
and shock of the moment; ‘‘ I must have failed 
to. put it in my pocket, and have probably 
dropped it upon the sidewalk. I must go back 
and look for it. Fortunately it was not ad- 
dressed, and it will not indicate anything to any 
one who might happen to find it. Still lam 
sorry I have lost it.” 

The banker went back and looked thoroughly 
for the letter, but without success. At the time 
Mr. Merritt emerged through the sudden crowd 
which had surrounded him in one direction, the 
youth whom we described as close upon his 
heels, broke from it on the other. There was a 
triumphant look upon his countenance, and a 
glitter of success in his eye, as with a more busi 
ness-like air, and hurried step, he retraced his 
way up Wall Street, and so around to the cor- 
ner, where he found Sleuth evidently waiting 
for him. Sleuth was leaning in a nonchalant 
manner against the iron rail of the stoop, when 
the youth approached. The keen eye of the 
officer detected at once that this suddenly con- 
ceived device had resulted in some kind of a 
success, As the youth came up, he said: 

‘*Well, old man, I wasn’t gone long.’’ 

“No,” replied Sleuth, in a low voice, ‘‘ you 
are back quick enough; but did you succeed in 
bringing the two parties together?” 

“ I guess I did.”’ 

“ Did you keep in their shadow, and overhear 
anything they said?” —‘ 

‘Well, no, I didn’t hear much, 
didn’t say much.”’ i 

‘‘ Did you find out that fellow’s business with 
the banker ?’’ 

‘‘ Well, that remains to be seen, The chap 
that was looking for the banker just made sure 
that he was the man he wanted, and then hand- 
ed him a note. The old fellow read it. and 
then asked if there was anything more: the 
other one said: ‘ Do you understand the note?’ 
The banker answered ‘ yes;’ then the other fel- 
NG just said again: ‘That’s all right!’ and 

‘“ By ——!” exclaimed Sleuth, wi ; 
an unusual thing for him, ‘‘I’d nye ayo hae 
dred dollars to know what was in that note!’ 

‘* Well, do you know, old man, that it just 
struck me that the note might be of some serv- 
ice to you, so I just laid close under the old 
man, I saw him slip it into his coat tail pocket 
We got jammed in a crowd at the corner of 
Broad Street, and when we got out the old man 
had lost his note, I found it and here it ig)”’ 


* 
because they 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 


‘““ JERUSALEM!”’ cried Sleuth, as the youn 
man handed him the note) which he ad 80 
adroitly purloined from the pocket of the un- 
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advancing party 
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suspecting banker. Uy n glancing at the m | 
thedletectlye read the following WOss ‘ian 


™ 
eee 
‘This note will be handed to you by one 
the ‘guild.’ If you wish to come before the 
burial, you will find an escort to meet you upon 
the arrival of the last boat from New aoe je 
night, F LAr 
‘“‘ Respectfully yours, Soe 
‘THe Grave Digger.” — 
- That same night, Emsley Merritt might have 
been seen walking slowly down Broadway, to- 
ward the Staten Island Ferry. fy Bee 
The boat which left New York for State 
Island at nine o’clock, and which, at this time, 
was the last boat from the city, had just come — 
in, The night was dark and rainy, and the few 
passengers as they came ashore, were rushing 
madly through the open gates, for the purpose 
of securing seats in the various public convey- — 
ances. As is usual with passengers coming off 
ferry-boats—and especially upon rainy nights— 
‘they rushed pell-mell, without any regard to the — 
personal safety and convenience of incoming ~ 
passengers; and the consequence was, that just — 
as Mr. Merritt passed through the foot-pas- 
sengers’ gale way, an oldish-looking man was 
knocked down, by being run against violently, 
This accident resulted in bringing several — 
others down, who tripped over the prostrate — 
forms of the first two. The banker stood sur-— 
veying the parties to this little tumbling ar-_ 
rangement, when suddenly his eye fell upon the 
oldish-looking man, who had been the first 
knocked down, and who was just rising to his — 
feet. The instant his eye caught sight of this 
individual, Mr. Merritt turned away, and walkeé 
rapidly on board the boat. As he passed up the 
stairway to the upper deck, the banker grated — a 
= 


* 


his teeth, and clinching his fist convulsively, in — a 
the very madness of a certain discovey, ex- _ 
claimed as he struck out, asif aiming atsome __ 
imaginary foe. £ oe ae 
‘Did that devil see me? Isitacoincidence 


that brought him upon this boat, or is he dog- = 
ging my steps? If he is, let him beware.” 


In the meantime, Sleuth—for he it was who ~ 
had been knocked down—had regained his feet, 
and passed on to the boat. Instead of going to 
the upper deck, he passed along to the forward 
part of the boat, and keeping himself just — 
within shelter from the rain, squatted on an 
empty box. It was a singular coincidence that,. 
as he seated himself, the subject of his thoughte. _ 
was whether the banker had recognized him. 
He reckoned that if the banker should become _ 
aware of his presence, measures would be suc- 
cessfully adopted to thwart the object for which © 
he wes shadowing him. epi eee 


- is 
Thus matters stood, when in the gloom an 7 






chill of that stormy night the boat was made: 
fast to the landing. From the upper deck, Ems- 
ley Merritt peered through the darkness to see: 
Sleuth go ashore. The banker seemed satisfied 
in his own mind that he had not been observed, __ 
and was apparently acting under the impression 3 
that the presence of Sleuth upon that particular 
boat was a mere accident. On the other hand, = 
Sleuth had secured a position near the gang- 
plank, but beyond the range of observation. — 
He, too, was acting under the impression that 
he had not been recognized, and was waiting 
and watching to see the banker goashore. This _ 
holding back on the part of bothat length caused 
a suspicion to creep into the minds of both men | 
that after all they were each mistaken, and had 
been seen and recognized by each other, 
_Sleuth was the first to come to this conclu 
sion; and acting upon a sudden impulse, he 
sprung across the gang-plank, and rapidly dis- _ 
appeared in the darkness up the pier, th was: 
some time before Mr. Merritt left the boat: in. 
fact, he seemed disinclined to leave it at all. — 
He still stood leaning against the upper railing 
overlooking the deck, when he saw the formset ; 
a man pass over the stream of light thrown out 
and the next moment saw 
on board, 
ance the banker nad had of 






























under the glare of the- ; 
as the person who had given — 
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the man; “and if I am not 
are person I was sent to con. 
house where you have busi. 


way; a litle incident has 
it for us to be 
banker spoke, he led 

of the light into 


the chateau; there's somebody there, You 
stand here a moment till I just take a squint.” 

Wiseman stole cautiously up under the win- 
dows. The chinks in the old, decayed shutters 
afforded him a chance to look into the room. 
As he did so, he exclaimed in alow voice to 
himself: ‘* Good gracious! what does this mean? 
ta Lizzie herself, and she appears to be all 
atone, 



















































halt, He now stole stealthily around to the door 

I hare reason to believe that I have been fol-} Seizing the knocker, he sive a single rap, and 
lowed. a | “ : then, after an interval, two in quick succession, 

“ That is impossible, " replied his companion. | neither of them very loud. He waited a mo- 

; What are we to do in case we are followed? ment, when a movement of the light and a mo- 
Our business to-night won't stand scrutiny.”’ ment later the sound of a step indicated that the 
Leave that to me; if the party whom you| rap had been heard and the signal understood, 
suspect takes it upon himself to follow us, I’ll| The bolts were shortly shoved back, the door 
take care of his opened to a crack, and the pale face of Mrs. 


case, 

* You don’t know who itis. I think it is no 
se iaaeet fair te tell you, ¥ — chances would 
you otherwise. e€ man who came 
down in the boat with me and passed up off the 

dock a few moments ago, was Sleuth.”’ 
Merritt's companion started. ‘‘ It’s well you 
told me,’ he said; ‘“‘this alters the case en- 
—a man who's got to buck against Sleuth 
mustn't do it blind; it’s well you,told me who 
it was. But even Sleuth must notSnterfere with 
to-night’s business I have it in for him any- 
how; the score might as well be wiped out to- 
night as any time; but, come, let us go.’’ And 
passed off the boat and walked 
rapidly, but with their eyes about them, through 

darkness up the dock. 


Obitz appeared at the aperture. She said: “ Is 
that yobs Charley?” 

** Yes,’’ answered Wiseman. 

‘* Has he come?’’ inquired Mrs, Obitz. 

“He has; but what’s the meaning of this 
change of programme? It was only by an acci- 
dent that we came past the chateau, and I saw 
the light. I was on my way, according to pre- 
vious directions, to the other house.”’ 

‘*There is time enough to explain the change 
some other time. If the banker is there bring 
him right in, everything is prepared.”’ 

A moment later, the banker was ushered into 
the hall. 

** Are you ready to look upon the body?”’ 
inquired Mrs. Obitz, in a thick, husky whisper; 
and as she spoke, the lamp which she held in 
her hand fairly vibrated in her nervous grasp. 

‘“That is the business which brought me 
here,’’ replied the banker. ‘* I am ready.”’ 

“Then follow me,’’ said Mrs. Obitz, and she 
led the way up to the same room where Minnie 
Lamont had been confined upon the first night 
of her abduction. As Mrs. Obitz opened the 
door and stepped into the room, the banker be- 
held a bed, and under a sheet spread over it was 
plainly visible the outlines of a human form. 
Great beads of sweat started upon the banker’s 
forehead, and rolled down his ghastly visage, as 
Mrs. Obitz drew him to the center of the room; 
then loosing her grasp upon his arm, she stepped 
to the bed, pulled down the sheet, and disclosed 
the calm, marble features of Minnie Lamont, 
the banker’s innocent victim, 

A groan struggled up from Mr. Merritt’s 
bosom, as, trembling like one shaken by a 
palsy, he gasped: ‘‘ When did she die?” 

“This morning,” replied Mrs. Obitz; and her 
countenance was not less ghastly than that of 
the banker. i 

“Was it a natural death?’ inquired the 


banker. 


—— 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


Tue two men who had just left the boat pro. 
ceeded but afew steps when Merritt suddenly 
clutched the arm of his companion, and at the 
same instant whispered, ‘* Don’t stop,’’ but after 
. = had gone a few steps further, again spoke 
said, ‘‘ Did you see him?”’ 

** T saw no one.”’ 

** Well, then, your eyes are not very sharp; 
he is stretched out upon the string-piece on the 

of the dock. I saw and recognized him in 

te of the darkness.” 

“ Well, I'll tell you what to do. 
the route to the old chateau?” 

“T do,”’ replied Mr. Merritt. 

**-You know the road from there over to the 

Price Farm; it is to the latter you-are to go; 

you'll have to walk it, because the hiring of a 

vehicle will attract attention. You go ahead, 

and leave me to throw this fellow off the scent.’’ 
The banker hesitated a moment, and then 


- to his companion in a low, hurried tone. 
W. 


You know 


, the latter said: ‘* It was.” ¥ 
ell, it’s the only chance now; we'll face) ‘* Thank God!’ murmured he; ‘‘I am satis- 


he | fied.”’ 
pabce Mrs. Obitz immediately replaced the sheet 


over the marble features, and the two guilty 
wretches stole out of the room, 


oe 


him and odd and even on the result!” 
, he turned and walked back on the dock 
followed by the banker. They saw no signs of 
any one, until they reached the extreme front 
edge of the dock; there, through the darkness, 
geated upon the string-piece, they beheld the 
form ofaman. As they approached, the figure 
when Merritt’s companion exclaimed: 
ee Look here, old fellow, what's your business 
loafing round here?”’ , 
“I don’t give an account of my business to 
outlaws, Charley Wiseman,” replied Sleuth, for 


he it ‘age ¢ ” 
ou know me, eae Penk 
fs , I know you; and that greater crimina 
et wen, I elt you both; your business to- 
night is mine.”’ Dae , 
* I don’t know as we invited you in on this 
work,” said Charley Wiseman, and as he spoke, 
he his eye rapidly around over the 
and by a sudden movement of his foot he 
kicked ea daetive over into the water. 
As Sleuth fell over, both Merritt and Wise- 
man rushed to the edge and peered over into 
darkness to see if they could oF ees 
struggling form of their victim; but h 
< hesher tank instantly or had been whirled 
into the stream by the fierce rushin tide. 
Wiseman now the banker up the dock, 


when yEDEC {and instead of going 
nee es his course along the 


walking brought the 
/ immense bowlder, sev- 
Aed to betore, a6 obstructing the 


—_—— 


CHAPTER XXX. 


Our readers will recollect that when Wiseman 
was conducting Emsley Merritt past the house 
known as the chateau, he expressed consider- 
able surprise upon seeing a light in the old man- 
sion. The first words which he addressed to 
Mrs. Obitz, when she opened the door, also in- 
dicated that he expected that the scene about to 
be enacted was to have occurred at another 
house, According to the original arrangement, 
it was intended that the scheme should be car- 
ried out at the house alluded to before, as the 
place where Minnie had been conveyed upon 
the morning when word was brought that 
Sleuth was upon their track. This house the 
villagers had long looked upon with suspicion, 
as the resort of characters engaged in some un- 
lawful calling; and upon that very night, after 
the departure of Wiseman, for the purpose of 
meeting the banker at the landing, news had 
been brought by one of the many confederates 
of the parties who were in the habit of meeting 
them there, that the house was about to be sub- 
jected that very night to a thorough search; 
firstly, on account of the affair with Skinner, 
and secondly, owing toa rumor which had re- 
cently gained credence, that it was a manufac- 


wunterfeit money. This news had 
ie ime previous to that which 
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view, That very night she had informed Min- 
nie, that upon the following day she should bee 
restored to her friends. With this hope, freshly 
kindled in her heart, Minnie was retiring, when 
Mrs, Obitz came into the room in a state of 
great excitement, and informed the imprisoned 
girl that a party of noted criminals, both male 
ane dpe's, were to arrive at the house that 
night. 

_ '' My dear,” she added, with an air of soem 

ing frankness, ‘‘I do not wish to have you: 
brought in contact with these people, because I 

suspect they are coming here for no other pur- 

pose than to have a grand spree.”’ 

Minnie’s pure face paled with dread at the 
mere thought of being under the roof with such 
characters, and she exclaimed: 

“Is there no way for us to getout of the 
house, until after these parties are gone? [ 
promise you, on my honor, that if you will take: 
me to some other place I will make ro effort to 
escape,”’ 

“ That is just what I was about to propose,’’ 
said Mrs. Obitz. ‘‘I have heretofore explained 
to you how by your abduction I have served 
both you and myself. You may not believe 
me, but I will once again declare that, even as 
wicked as I have becn, I have come to feel so 
toward you, that I would lose my own life be- 
fore any real harm should happen to you.”’ 

“* Mrs. Obitz, I believe you; although I cam. 
never justify the deceit you have practiced to- 
ward me; still I give you the credit for what: 
later kindness you have shown me,”’ 

‘* Would you be afraid to spend a night alone- 
with me in the old chateau?’’ 

“* Of the two evils I would rather choose the 
least; I would rather spend the night almost 
anywhere in preference to remaining here, after 
what you have just told me.”’ 

‘Well, we. must steal out, then, without. 
being observed. I will return in a moment;’” 
and Mrs, Obitz left the room. In about ten. 
minutes she returned. During her absence she 
had made all necessary arrangements, including: 
the directions as to what should be done upon. 
the arrival of Charley Wiseman and the banker, 
An hour later, when Wiseman, by accident, dis- 
covered the light in the old house, and went to 
see who was there, Mrs. Obitz had just com- 


pleted her arrangements. She had got Minnie: 
to bed and administered a potion of her own 
manufacture which she knew to be harmless in 


the end, Its effects were instantaneous and 60: 
decided that she was actually frightened, se 
death-like was Minnie’s appearance. 

The reader has already learned the successful 
result of her ruse. Emsley Merritt was com- 
pletely deceived. It was with a sigh of relief 
that both left the room. Mrs. Obitz turned the 
key in the door of the room, where the supposed 
corpse lay, and not a word was spoken until® 
they gained the lower room. 





CHAPTER XXXI. 


Wuen Emsley Merritt started for‘h alone 
from the chateau, after having gefused com- 
pany, he had two objects in view. In the first 
place, he had resolved upon walking ali night, 
for the purpose of taking the boat in the morn- 
ing from the North Shore. Secondly, he 
wished to arrange a train of circumstances, so 
that, if necessary, backed by his position and 
influence, he could establish an a/zbi in case any 
trouble should come of the encounter upon the 
dock. ; 

In former times he had been well acquainted 
with all the roads upon Staten Island, but it had 
been a great many years since he had traversed 
any of them. Thus far, he had found his way 
without any difficulty, but he had now come to 
a place where his road branched abruptly in two 
directions, and be was puzzled which one to 
If it had been a clear night, he might 
have recognized some familiar object which 
would have indicated the proper direction, As 
it was, he was compelled to trust to luck and 
took the left-hand road. It was particularly 
rough, and or eF once in awhile he was pre- 
cipitated forward, and frec uently fell prone to 
the ground, Still he floundered along, satisfied 
that the path must bring him out right in the 
end, when suddenly he struck against a stone, 
and fell forward with greater velocity than upon 
any of his previous falls. 

‘As he reached forward to raise himself, with 
a chill of horror, he felt his hand cut the air, 
The truth flashed upon his mind that he was ex- 
tended over & cactvlon In the terror of this 

Ca, he gave utterance to 4 torr 


take. 
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fied scream for help; threw his hands wildly 
about, and the next moment he felt himself slip 
forward and fall, whirling through space. With 
a fearful crash he struck upon the bottom, 
rolled over two or three times, then lay motion- 
Jess upon his back, his white face turned up, 
while the drizzling rain pattered down, and 
washed off the fresh blood as it trickled from a 
wound in his forehead. 
Shortly after daylight upon the following 
‘morning, a boy, who was employed to do chores 
about the tavern where Hank Skinner had been 
taken, was on his way to the tavern after hav- 
ing spent the night at his mother’s. He was 
coming along the same path over which the 
great banker had passed the night previously. 
‘As he turned and passed along the edge of the 
precipice, he was brought to a sudden stop by 
hearing a groan. The boy was startled; but 
being a courageous lad, he listened to hear from 
what direction the groan came, For a moment 
che heard nothing; then, again, the same sound 
ewhich had first attracted his attention. 
Crawling to the edge of the precipice, he looked 
over, and with a sudden exclamation of horror, 
beheld, at the bottom, the form of a man, whose 
white and ghastly face, smeared with blood, pre- 
ented a horrible appearance. The boy gave but 
one glance; then rising, hurried with the speed 


ofa young antelope toward the tavern, where 


hhe shortly afterward arrived, and breathlessly 
welated the horrible sight that he had seen. 
‘Guided by the boy, and followed by several of 
the usual tavern loungers, the landlord soon ar- 
rived at the place where the mutilated form of 
Mr. Merritt lay. 

The distance was not far, and with the assist- 
ance of the men who had come with him, the 
tavern-keeper succeeded in bringing the wound- 
ed man to his house. 

* * * * 

Mr. Merritt had been for nearly a week at the 
tavern, and was now rapidly recovering. He 
jhad communicated with his family, but had 
forbidden any of them remaining with him. 

Upon the second Sunday following the mis- 
jhap, he was so far recovered as to be able to 
‘git in a chair on the balcony. While sitting 
there upon the afternoon in question, Hank 
Skinner, who had sufficiently recovered to be 
able to go about, was sitting in the bar-room by 
the window, when he suddenly caught a glimpse 

of the banker’s face. Hank fairly jumped to 
his feet upon beholding that face. At the time 
there was no one in the bar-room but himself, 
consequently his sudden excitement escaped ob- 
servation, and afforded him an opportunity to 
look at the features of the man whose face had 
given him such a shock, without being observed 
himself. He could not fairly recall where he 
had seen it, and yet there was something 
strangely familiar in that clear-cut profile—the 
banker sat in such a position as to expose only 
his side face. Hank’s first impulse was to go 
out upon the balcony and address him, but a 
second thought restrained him, Every familiar 
face that Hank had seen for the last two years, 
he in some way connected with that of the 
shadow face, “hich, like a weird specter, had 
indistinctly haunted his memory night and day, 
ever since the recovery of his reason. He had 
frequently before met faces which he at first 
thought he recognized as the one he was seeking, 
but, upon every occasion, subsequent discoveries 
had proven that be was mistaken. 

He feared that it might be so in this case; yet 
‘the one glance which he had of Mr. Merritt’s 
face had impressed him more profoundly than 
any he had ever met before. Already it had so 
affected him that remote glimmers of awakening 
recollection flashed upon his mind, and he de- 
termined to have a nearer and closer scrutiny of 
those features. With this purpose in view, he 
passed out of the back door, intending to take a 
cut around, and so come up the road to the 
front of the tavern, so as to make it appear as 
though he had come up accidentally; but by the 
time he had executed this little maneuver, Mr. 
Merritt had retired within doors. 

Mank seated himself upon the steps of the 
stoop, and, settling his face in his hands, began 

to think. But the utmost exercise of his think- 
ing powers failed to recall that lost link in his 


life. _ After awhile, going into the bar-room, he 
inquired carelessly of the tavern-keeper who 
that man was that he had seen a short time pre- 
viously upon the balcony. 
sere “ 
That was Mr. Merritt, the great banker,”’ 
replied the landlord, 
“Mr. Merritt, the great banker,’’ repeated 
Hank to himself, ‘* Mmsley Merritt?’’ he said, 


wer addressing the landlord, 
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“ Yes, sir—Emsley Merritt, of Wall Street.’’ | hibited a curious study; surprise, dout 


“How did he come to ‘be here?” inquired 
Hank. 

“He used to be a resident of Staten Island 
many years ago, and is still a heavy property 
owner. About a week back, he came down to 
settle some matters concerning his property, and 
got detained until late in the night. It seems it 
was necessary for him to be in New York early 
in the morning, and he started to walk to the 
village for the purpose of taking the first boat; 
but as luck would have it, he lost his road, and 
attempted to take a short-cut. It being dark, 
and not knowing the way, he tumbled over the 
cliff back here, and lay there, until found by 
my boy in the morning. So you see, old man 
Hank,”’ added the landlord, *‘ according to the 
old adage: ‘The more haste the less speed.’ 
The old money-bags was too anxious to get back 
to his ducats, and the consequence is, it’ll be a 
week longer before he can get away.”’ 

Hank turned away and took a stroll; but all 


the way he kept constantly repeating: ‘‘ Emsley | 


Merritt, Emsley Merritt, strange!’’ he solilo- 
quized; ‘‘ but that is the very name the great 
detective Sleuth kept repeating to me, when 
trying to assist my memory to recall past 
events. I wonder where Sleuth is. I have not 
seen him for eight or nine days. But I must see 
that man again—I must scrutinize those features 
when he is not aware of my scrutiny.” Fora 
moment he thought, then added, as a sudden 
idea struck him: ‘‘ I have it. Ill study those 
features—I’ll fathom this thing before the com- 
ing dawn.”’ 

That night Emsley Merritt lay upon his bed; 
he had just fallen into a troubled sleep. Sud- 
denly he started, opened his eyes, and half rose 
in the bed, and beheld standing close beside him 
the form of Hank Skinner, A strange light glit- 
tered in the eyes of the supposed phantom, as it 
apparently glided from the room, when the 
tortured man who lay upon the bed gave utter- 
ance to one wild scream, and fell back upon his 
pillow, totally unconscious. Thus he was found 
by the startled landlord, and others, as they 
rushed into his room. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


‘* GooD-MORNING, darling. How do you feel 
after your night’s rest?’’ These words were ad- 
dressed to Minnie by Mrs. Obitz, as she entered 
her room, upon the morning succeeding that 
fearful night when the Frenchwoman had played 
such a remarkable deception. upon the banker. 
‘* How did you rest last night?’”’ added she, be- 
fore Minnie had time to answer the previous 
question. 

‘*T rested very well,’’ replied Minnie; ‘ but I 
had the strangest dream—the most horrible 
dream I ever had in my life—and it has left 


such a strange impression on my mind; but—. 


my goodness!’’ she exclaimed, suddenly, as she 
caught a glimpse of Mrs. Obitz’s face, which 
was terribly bruised; ‘‘ what on earth has hap- 
pened to you?” . 

Mrs. Obitz turned pale, and raising her finger 
meaningly, said, ‘‘ Hush! I will tell you some 
future time.”’ 3 

‘* Something dreadful has happened, I know,”’ 
said Minnie, in an undertone. 

*“ Yes, yes, something has happened,’’ said 
Mrs. Obitz;’’ and you shall hear in good time 
what it was. But come, tell me first about your 
dream, I’m very superstitious, you know. I 
believe in dreams; tell me yours.’ 

‘* Well, I will tell it, but it seems too horrible 
to have any facts whereupon it was based, and 
they say all dreams have. You mustn’t be 
offended, because you figured in it with an ugly 
prominence, You must remember that it was 
only a dream, 

‘I dreamed that I was dead, and lay in this 
room upon this bed, with a sheet thrown over 
me, ‘That you entered the room with a lamp in 
your hand, followed by Emsley Merritt, the 
banker, I dreamed that you crossed the room, 
removed the covering from off my face, and 
turning to Mr. Merritt, said, ‘Are you satis. 
fied?’ and he replied, ‘I am.’ It seems now 
that [can see the horrid glare of his eyes, and 
the terrified shrinking of his form as he gazed 
upon my face. It was dreadful, wasn’t it? 
Ever since I awoke, I have been thinking about 
it; the only foundation I can conceive for such 
a strange somnolent vagary, is the fact of your 
telling me of the awful intent of Mr, Merritt 
phe bo employed you to assist in my abdue- 

10n, 


During this narration, Mrs, Obita’s face ex- 


: 


















alarm at the suggestion that it wus uot a dres 
and thas Meenas lly understood what des, 
ate chances she had taken, Then, again, it 
credulity, and finally, a settled look of genuin 
sorrow and sadness covered her face, 
observed the latter, and added: (6 
‘But come. Dreams, you know, go by con-— 
traries, and I have drawn quite encore a 
auguries, although it was such a horrible and 
life-like one.”’ ; pe 
“Minnie,” said Mrs. Obitz, abruptly, “I 
wish to ask you one question, and 1 want you ~ 
to answer me frankly and truly; and there was 
a sad earnestness in Mrs. Obitz’s tone and map — 
ner as she continued: ‘‘ Do you really believe, 
that no matter what may have been my former 


purpose as concerning you, that I am now. a 
really and truly your friend, and anxious to re- 
store you to your friends?” , z 
For a moment Minnie hesitated. At length — 
she said, ‘‘ I hope so.”’ “ey 
‘*T wish you to believe so.”’ , Z 
‘‘Ts not my trust at present sufficient? Won't 
it be time enough to believe when Iam actually 
restored to the few friends that I have?’’ 
‘‘No; as things ure now, it will not. To be- 3 


friend you it will be necessary to assume an at- 
titude of indifference, and to apparently render 
assistance to our enemies. Things have turned _ 
out differently from what I anticipated. Since 

certain occurrences last night, 1 am now more | 

your friend than ever; and yetI have lesspower 
to assist. you openly.” ~~. 

Minnie looked grave. She felt that the rupt- 
ure which had evidently taken place between 
Mrs. Obitz and her confederates was even more 
serious than she had supposed; but after a mo- > 
ment, she said: ‘‘ There is no other course open — 
for me; I do believe in your friendship and ~~ 
truthfulness, as far as it is possible for me to do ~ 
80.” 

‘T only require that you should believe in me _ 
so far as to confide in me, and underallcir- — 
cumstances do as I request, no matter how 
strange and apparently contrary it may be. 
You have now amore dangerous and decided 
enemy to contend against than any you have © et 
had before; and what makes matters worse, _ 
you are in his power, and he is actuated by _ 
feelings which will make him take anyrisk. 
There are some people whose love is more dan-_ 
gerous than their hatred. Unfortunately, a 
reckless, desperate scoundrel has conceived a 
violent passion for you. This hint is sufficient — 
to give you an intimation of your new peril.” 

** Oh, my God!’’ cried Minnie; ‘‘am I neyer to 
be rescued from this constant succession of evils 
and misfortunes? But come, tell me all the — 
facts, Mrs. Obitz; let me know my peril justas 
it is, and I will be better able to meet it.” <i 

‘Probably you will. Last night Emsley 
Merritt was'in this house. It is not necessary 
for me to explain all that occurred; itis suffi- 
cient to state that we succeeded in fooling him 
as far as his intention went concerning you, s@ 
as to secure from him the promised reward. 
Now, if we had the help of your friend, Harry 
Loveland?” = 

At this abrupt allusion to Harry, Minnie ex- — 
hibited, for the first time, decided emotion, as — 
she said: | . ee 

‘‘T know not; I fear and dread the worst. 
Harry is brave, impetuous, and rash; and I~ 
know, unless something has befallen him, long — 
ere this he weuld have tracked me out. t 
tremble when I think; I fear that the same per- 
son who was the cause of my abduction has, in | 
some way, rendered Harry powerless to aid me. 
And what causes me still greater surprise, is the _ 
fact that Harry’s friend, Sleuth, the most noted — 
detective in New York, has not been able te — 
trace my whereabouts. I have thought’ this 
whole matter over. It strikes me that decided | 
clews were left for such a shrewd man as Sleuth — 
to follow. I have wondered and wondered, and — 
wearied myself trying to account for my being — 
apparently thus left to my fate.”’ oa 

‘*You have not been,” said Mrs, Obitz, 
‘“'The very same night that you were brought 
here, Sleuth was upon your track. Half an 
hour after we left here, upon the following 
morning, Sleuth was in this house, And in this 
very room, but—’’ and Mrs, Obitz Desitate 
but after a moment, resumed, and said: ir 
only dependence now for outside help is Harr 
Loveland, Sleuth was on his to this veri 
chateau last night, and his life wa , 
for his faith and friendship for you, 
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Sleath came to Staten Island last 
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y Wiseman was at the landing for the 
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nae — In the darkness and gloom 
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eat detective, was thrown into the bay:”’ 
en, oh! my God!’’ murmured Minnie, 


all he pis gone!” ~ 
ss CHAPTER XXXII. 


Uron the a following Mr. Merritt’s 
tat beholding the supposed apparition of 
Skinner, he dispatched a messenger to 
ew York for his son and private carriage, de- 
termined not gee another night under that 
f. Early in afternoon he was removed 

wy his son to the city. It so happened that 
iank Skinner was when he left, having 
Started in the first boat in the morning, to New 
York, with the intention of trying to find 
Sleuth. His entrance into the banker’s room 
. the night previous was purely accidental. 
ssing through the hall, he found the door 
ferritt’s room ajar, and, supposing it to 
e room of another person, entered, havin 
nly recollected something he wished to 
In an instant, he discovered his mistake, 
the pale features of the sleeping banker, 
ally disclosed by the clear rays of the moon, 
riveted his : 4 advanced ne Sceaet 
he room, and while gazing, suddenly, like a 
fiash, his memory returned so far as to cause a 
recognition, at the very instant the -banker 


7 


awoce. 

He retreated rapidly from the room, in time 
to avoid being seen by those who were rushing 
to Mr. Merritt's assistance. The lost link was 
supplied in Hank Skinner’s life. His mind 
went back and picked up the lost threads of 
memory, and vividly reproduced each detail of 
the horrors of that eventful night and succéed- 
ing morning, when Emsley Merritt attempted to 
murder him, in the gloom of that early dawn. 
It went even beyond that; it commenced at 

very first link of the horrible chain of 
events. The discovery of the man robbing a 
body—the meeting upon the lonely Bay 
Ridge beach—the recognition of the robber—the 
towing of the body out into the middie of the 
eam—the dispute over the spoils—and the 
final horror, when Emsley Merritt—the now 
wealthy banker—in the face of his cries for 
mercy, threw him into the dark, waters of the 
From thence, all to him was blank. The 

k of that awful fate banished the recording 
alty, and from that hour up to the time that 
reasoning powers returned there had been 


r hime no record. 

TA his own room he thought all these matters 
over, and fairly shuddered at the terrible exact- 
ness of some unseen power of justice, which, 
er many years, was tracing directly home to 
the guilty a disclosure of the crimes of that 
night, and drawing toward a demand for resti- 


tution iatiou. Hank Skinner was now 

‘th pnadenioa of his reason, with his 
memory unimpaired. He was able to connect 
ast events with present. He now knew how 
had come into ion of that mysterious 


ing. He now knew how to account for the fact 
tha’ on body which floated ashore a week or 
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eat 
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rescue, liad tied about it a part of 

which liad been bound about 
knew that this was not one of those 
coincidences which sometimes hap- 
st a concurrent event in a series of 
and he thought further—he had seen 
Sesehte, when he met her so strangely 


gt the lonely grave of her father. In this cir- 
€ / leo this bringing of himself and the 
deaghter of the 
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___ OLD SLEUTH, THE DETECTIVE, 


i 


Merritt had antici 


decided not to allow hims 
banker again until he had first seeu Sleuth’ 

Thus\it was that upon the follow 
he took the first boat to New York. 


was referred to the detective depariment. 


was a very hard man to 


were so 


probably be answered by Sleuth in person. 


~ Hank had no difficulty in finding the oftice to 


which he was directed, but found it closed. 


Observing a receptacle for letters, he entered 
an adjoining room, berrowed pen and paper, 


and .wrote as follows: 


““Mr. SiteEuri,—I have found the man who 
I have discovered 
t After receiving this note, do not lose an 
instant, but come and see me at once, as I have 


pulled away in the boat. 
more, 


a tale to unfold, ete. 
“Hank SKINNER.”’ 


Hank inquired in the office where he was 
whether Sleuth had been seen lately, and was 


informed, that he had not been seen in his office 


for the last eight or ten days, but that such ab- 


sences were a very common occurrence, and it 
was hard to tell at what moment he was likely 


to return. 


Skinner was greatly disappointed, but having 
no other resource, he dropped the note into the 


letter-box and left. 

It was long since he had been in New York, 
and he concluded while he was there to look 
about some. While passing through the street, 
an old play-bill upon a fence attracted his at 
tention through a portion of a name he saw 
upon it. Minnie La—— was all he could make 
out, but he recollected having heard the young 
lady whom he met addressed as Minnie, and sub- 
sequently introduced as Miss Minnie Lamont. 

Hank was naturally shrewd, and he.came to 
the conclusion that the orphan daughter of 
Charles Henry Decker had found it necessary to 
take an assumed mame, and was most probably 
an actress or a danseuse. As our readers will 
recollect, at the very moment that Minnie 
was about furnishing her address to Skinner, 
she was interrupted by the arrival of Mrs. Obitz, 
and, owing to the exciting events which fol- 
lowed, he had failed to obtain it. This had been 
a source of great disappointment, as he had not 
as yet learned her subsequent fate. Thus it 
was, that upon recognizing a portion of the 
name upon this old play bill, he determined to 
go to the theater and make inqu ( 
her. He had little difficulty in finding the 
place, and it being just about the time of re- 
been, there were quite a number of persons 
conected with®the theater about. Addressing 
one of thenettank inquired: A 

‘Ig Mis§ Minnie Lamont attached to this 
company?” ® 

** She ,”’ replied the man; ‘‘ but she has 
mystericusly disappeared;’? and then, after 
scanning Hank critically, and observing his 
peculiar appearance, he added: ‘* but probably 
pos have some information to give concerning 
bet 

‘* It’s just the other way,’’ replied Hank; ‘oF 
came to make inquiries concerning her. 

“Are you a relative of hers?’”\ 

“ No—only a friend; but I have some very 
important information for Her, and it would be 
greatly to her advantage if I could see her. 

‘* Well, old man, you can’t be any more anx- 
jous to see her than several parties that I know. 
There is something very strange about the whole 
affair, and I heard our manager say, the other 
day, that if some decided’ steps were not taken 
shortly by parties more immediately interested, 
he md proceed in the matter himselt, 

After leaving the Theater, promaiie by curi- 
osity, Hank thought he would go to Wall Street, 
aod take a jook atthe exterior, if nothing more, 
of Eméley Merritt's private banking- house. He 
took his time going down, stopping to examine 
anything which might altract his attention, 


Ms os, 


os ae ts. 


it suddenly flashed upon his mind that Emsley 

lerrit pated him in discovering Min. 
nie’s identity, and he thought he saw throuch 
the motive of hemabduction, for he had now a 
clear recollection of the events preceding the 
second murderous attack upon himself, and he 
to be seen by the 
















ing morning 
@ | s His first 
Visit Was to police head-quarters; from there he 
At 
the latter place he was informed that Sleuth was 
& private detective, and was directed to the creat 
detective’s private office, with the added in- 
formation that the party he was in search of 
find, that his disguises 
numerous and so perfect that his own 
brother would not know him, and that, unless 
found at his office, he would have to depend 
upon a fortunate chance of meeting him, or 
otherwise leave a message, which would most 


quiry concerning 





rt ~ 
Which so used up the time that it was a little 
after three o'clock before he reached Wall Street. 
In front of the door he beheld a magnificent 
private coach, and at the same instant, recog- 
nized the pale features of the banker himself, 
propped up on the rear seat. Hank dodged into 
a hallway, and, from this point of observation, 
watched the movements of the man who had 
once attempted to murder him, 

It Was but a moment that he was gratified by 
the sight; a few seconds after first beholding 
him, he saw a youth come down the stoop of 
the bank, enter the carriage, when it immediate- 
ly drove o@. As it passed the point where 
Hank was concealed, he had one more glimpse 
of the banker’s face, and unconsciously mut- 
tered, ‘“‘ the villain.” As he spoke, he noticed 
a man standing near him, who evidently heard 
his smothered exclamation, and was e ing him. 
suspiciously, Hank thought that he had seen 
that face before, and also saw an expression up- 
on the stranger’s countenance which indicated. 
recognition on the latter’s part. On the im- 
pulse of the moment, he was about addressing 
this stranger, when the man turned suddenly 
upon his heel aud walked rapidly away. The 
moment his back was turned, and Hank saw 
his gait, the truth flashed upon him that that 
man was one of the two men who accompanied 
the wicked woman who had been,chiefly in- 
strumental in procuring Miss Minnie Lamont’s 
abduction, and was also one of the two men 
who had commenced the assault upon him the 
same night upon the beach, when he was se 
cruelly beaten. 

4 








CHAPTER XXXIV. 


““IT must speak to that man,’’? murmured 
Hank, and he walked rapidly after him, but the 
fellow had disappeared in the crowd. Still 
flank hurried on in the direction whence he 
had last seen him, and on his way determined: 
that if he should overtake the fellow, he would - 
nail him at once, tax him with assisting in Min- 
nie’s abduction, and also with having com- 
mitted a deadly assault upon himself. 

At the corner of Broadway he again caught - 
sight of the man. Starting into a brisk trot, he - 
succeeded in overtaking him, and tapped him 
upon the shoulder. The man stopped, and - 
turned so suddenly that Hank, who was not 
prepared forsucha sudden halt, ran against hing 
with such force as,almost to bring him to the 
ground, be 

‘What the devil do you mean?” cried the 
fellow, fiercely; ‘‘ stopping people you don't 
know, and running them down in that way?” 

‘* But [do know you,”’ replied Hank, at the 
same time noticing that one or two. curious per- 
sons, who had seen the collision, were gather- 
ing around and attracting others, he added, ‘* I 
would like to have a few words with you in” 
private, if you please.”’ _ 

‘‘T have no business with you—I neyer saw - 
you before,’’ and raising his voice, he added, 
“vou old rascal, you have selected the wrong 
man to come any of your sharp practices on,”’ 

“Tf you think, Wiseman, that I am a rascal, 
we will summona policeman, and our conversa- 
tion can take place before him. I have some 
questions to put to you, and if you fear to an- 
swer them in private, Iam willing to accompany 
you to a station-house, and put my questions. 
through the medium of a police captain.” 

Quite acrowd of curious people now sur- | 
rounded the two men. Wiseman was startled. 
He knew that there were other crimes for which 
he might at any moment be denounced. _ There 
were many reasons why that name of Wiseman 
should not be bandied about, especially in that 
particular neighborhood. He saw at a glance 
that old Skinner was not to be bluffed off, and 
with the ready wit peculiar to him, he hit upon 
a plan for withdrawing without attracting at-_ 
tention, and he continued: 

“You seem to be laboring under a mistake; I ~ 
can readily set you right; if you will accompany 
me to my hotel, 1 will satisfy you of my iden- 
tity.” 

Wank saw through this maneuver, and decid-} 
ed to favor it. This back down from his pre-i 
vious bravado was proof of his advantage. Dig’ 
idea was to extort from the fellow a confession! 
of Minnie’s whereabouts under the pressure o€ 
a threat to hand him over to the police, and he 
said ; 

‘Very well, sir; I may be mistaken and wilk 
willingly accompany you to your hotel, when, — 
if I find that I am wrong, { will make all To- - 
paration in my power,” and they moved away 


together, 


a 


— 
26 


Nothing was said until they arrived opposite 
the Trinity Building, when Wiseman said: 

‘Suppose we cross here; my hotel is some 
distance up town, and I have some important 
business to transact before returning there. We 
can pass down this narrow street and escape ob- 
servation. I don’t like to be surrounded by 
crowds, and, if we had stayed where we were, 
in two minutes we would have had a crowd of 
five hundred people gathered.” 

By this time they had passed some yards down 
the narrow street indicated, when Wiseman 
turned suddenly and said: 

““ Well, now, what do you want 

“You recognize me, don’t you?” inquired 
Hank. ates 

“‘T told you once that I didn't! 

‘Well, if you’re going to continue that game 
there’s but one thing 


eS 
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of denying your identity, 
for me to do!” 
‘What may that be?” said Wiseman, fierce- 


Mu Summon the police and hand you into cus- 


tody.”’ fs 
Wiseman’s face now became perfectly livid; 
his eyes glittered with a dangerous light; his 
lips twitched nervously, and in the excess of his 
rage, he actually grated his teeth as he said, in 

a low, hoarse tone: : 

“ Well, suppose I admit that you are right— 
that I am Charley Wiseman—what then?”’ 

‘* Well, I’ll tell you,’’ said Hank, not at all 
frightened or disconcerted by the fellow’s 
threatening tone and attitude. ‘‘ 1 want you to 
tell me just exactly where Miss Lamont is con- 
«ealed. If you do, as far as I am concerned, 
you can go free from the assault committed 
upon me and for other crimes for which you are 
wanted. If you don’t,.I shall hand you over to 
the police, assure you of her murder, compel 
you to produce her to save yourself from the 
gallows, and then take your chances for what 
other little affairs the authorities may want you!” 

“Tg that all?’’ said Wiseman; and at the 
same moment, with the quickness and power of 
‘a practiced pugilist, he dealt Hank a powerful 

E blow in the face, which knocked him to the 
ground with terrible force. 


By the time Skinner recovered from the shock 
-and astonishment of this powerful and cowardly 
blow, the villain had disappeared. Nobody had 

‘ happened to see the blow struck, and Wiseman 
‘succeeded in making his escape. 

Hank’s discomfiture convinced him that it 
required more experienced an ary men than 
himself to compete with such shréwd and des- 
‘perate criminals as Wiseman. 

When Wiseman requested Skinner to accom- 
pany him to his hotel, he had undoubtedly de- 
termined upon some such bold stroke as this to 
extricate himself from Skinner’s clutches. Hank 
walked al the way from the Trinity Building 
to the South Ferry, with his bleeding face, with- 
out meeting one person who had sufficient in 
terest to ask him how he had been injured. 
As he passed along, the people stopped and 
stared at him, and in his hearing expressed to 
one another their surmises as to how he had got 
hurt. Some remarked that the old fellow must 
have been bucking a tiger, got beat, and was 
thrown out. Others, that the old bum had been 
drinking bad whisky, and a curb-stone had 
flown up and hit him. 


Near the ferry, Hank entered a saloon where 
he was slightly acquainted, and, washing him- 
self off, succeeded in stanching the blood: and 
half an hour later, when he walked upon the 
ferry-boat, he exhibited no further effect of the 
desperate blow he had received than a slight 
abrasion across the cheek, and the incipient 
swelling which precedes a discolored eye. It 
was shortly after six o’clock when he arrived at 
the tavern. 

Upon entering the bar-room, the landlord ex- 
claimed: f 

‘“Halloo! old man; you've been having 
another tussle, have you? Why, what’s the 
matter? Somebody seems to be ‘ putting up a 
job’ for you all the time.’’ x" 

“Yes,’’ remarked Hank, quietly, ‘‘ I seem to 
have been getting the worst of it awhile back 
but I guess my time will come.’’ 

‘“ Where have you been ali day?”’ 

‘“ T’ve been down to the city.”’ 

“Why, [thought you must have been some- 
‘where, Your friend, Crosby, was here all the 
afternoon waiting for you; he didn’t want to 
show much anxiety to see you, but I thought all 
the while he wanted to see you pretty bad.” 

“Did he leave any fr : inquired 


Hank. 


message?’ 
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‘Not a word; but he jumped all questions; 
he’s an odd fellow, that. Did you know him 
before you got hurt?” 1s 

‘No; but it’s strange he didn’t leave some 
word. He’s the very man I’ve been to New 

Tork to see!’ 

i Been to New YOrk to see him?’’ said the 
landlord, abruptly. ‘‘ Why, I thought he be- 
longed over here on the Ridge. From what lit- 
tle he said to-day he threw out that idea. 

‘Yes, he belongs to the Ridge, but I had an 
appointment with him in the city,’ replied 
Hank, recognizing at once that he had let out a 
different impression of Crosby’s home than the 
latter wished. 

During his conversation the tavern-keeper 
had stood behind the bar; upon Hank’s refus- 
ing his invitation to have a drink, he came out, 
and taking a seat beside him, reached over and 
said, in a low, confidential tone: 

‘Say, Hank, I’ve always been a friend of 
yours—let a fellow in on this ‘ lay,’ won't you?”’ 

‘* What lay?’’ asked Hank, innocently. 

‘“You can’t deceive me, Hank; I tell you: 
there’s something going on. I’ve had my eyes 
and ears open, and I’ve picked up enough just 
to make mischief if I ‘squeal;’ but I’ve got no 
such idea if you show up.” ; 

“Tf you have dropped on anything out of the 
way, you have done more than I have. What 
have you picked up?” 

‘*Tdon’t believe this man, who calls himself 
Zeb Crosby, ever saw the Ridge only from this 
side of the bay. I thought so before I dropped 
on him the first night he brought you here, and 
you let the cat out of the bag yourself, when 
you said that you’d been to New York to see 
him.”’ 

‘‘There’s nothing suspicious about that, is 
there? He might live at the Ridge, and we 
might have business in New York, and make an 
appointment to meet there.”’ 

“ Well, admitting that he lives at the Ridge, 
he’s got business over here, and it isn’t no or- 
dinary business either; ond if you don’t see fit 
to let me into the rake, I’m going to bark and 
bring a crowd of other dogs around. This 
man, Crosby, was sitting on the stoop here, and 
said he would wait until you came back; but 
when this chap went by in a buggy, who made 
those mysterious visits to the old banker while 
he was sick here, old Crosby gave a jump as if 
somebody had pronged him witha pitchfork, 
and with a face as pale as a frightened woman, 
he started after him. Now, you see, I’m good 
at putting things together; this attack on you 
down on the beach—those screams heard up in 
the woods—finding of that pistol—the fresh 
drops of blood—the tumbling of the banker 
down the cliff—and something stranger than 
that, the old banker got frightened last night, 
and when we rushed into his room he murmured 
something about ‘ Hank Skinner,’ ‘ ghost,’ and 
‘graves,’ and all that. And then to-day this 
Zeb Crosby comes here looking for you while 
you are_in New York looking for him, and 
while iting for you, to top all, he sees this 
fellow who was visiting old Merritt, gets excit- 
ed, shows that he recognizes him, and rushes 
after him. All these strange circumstances, 
these attempted murders, and, for all I know, 
actual murders, are all links of one chain!” 

* You reason well,’’ said Hank; ‘‘ and you 
have drawn things down very fine,.and have 
laid out the ground-work for a sensation novel; 
but all you have been saying is a mixed riddle 
to me.”’ in 

‘ All right,’’ said the landiord; ‘* I see you’ve 

got your instructions, and you are going to 
abide by them, but if you take. my advice you 
will just repeat what I have said to you to these 
‘nobs’ who are using you; and there is one 
more thing you can tell if they don’t come down, 
I will do just what [ said I would. I'll go and 
tell what iiltle information I have picked up to 
those who wili have no interest in ‘ ratting ’ this 
thing out,” 
_ As the landlord rose from his seat after hay- 
ing fired his last shot, Zeb Crosby entered the 
door. He sauntered in deliberately, and upon 
recognizing Hank, said, in a friendly, but other- 
wise indifferent manner: 

‘Well, my friend, I see you have got around 
all right.” 

o Yes,”’ answered Hank; “‘ thanks to good 
nursing procured by your kind ottices, I find 
myself able to stir out again,”’ 

Crosby had taken a seat beside Hank, and the 
two men now engaged in a low conversation. 
Che bar-room was filled with a crowd of people, 
and, although the landlord attended to his busi- 
ness, he did not take his eyes off of the two men, 
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nor fail to keep his ears open t 
chance word that he might ove 
At this moment the suf 
Hank and his companion pa 
Immediate/y after they retired to Ha 
and after closing the door, all the assumed 
difference of Crosby vanished, and he said, wi 
great eagerness: , a 
‘*Come now, my man, you hinted that you 
had made wonderful discoveries since Isaw you 
last.” ; ot OO 
‘‘T have made wonderful discoveries, and 
never before in my life was I more convinced — 
of the truth of the old adage, ‘ Murder will out’ 
than I am at this moment.”’ SS 
‘“ Well, come, come,’’ said Crosby, 
tiently; ‘‘ what have you discovered?” 
‘Tn the first place,’ replied Hank, “Ihave © 
discovered a return of all my original faculties. 
I have a clear recollection of events uptothe | 
time when Emsley Merritt—’’ Crosby started, 
but did not interrupt him—‘‘ tied the balance — 
of the tiller-rope about my body, and with a ~ 
heavy stone fastened to it, threw me over into 
‘the dark waters of the bay while still alive and — 
conscious. ”’ oo _- See 
‘Go on, go on,”’ said Crosby, in low, excited — 
tones; ‘‘ tell me all, tell me everything.” = 
And Hank did so from the very beginning. 
He detailed his previous knowledge of Emsley 
Merritt; the fact of his having known of his © 
leaving the gambling-table at the little tavern on 
the Bay Ridge Beach dead broke; of his subse- — 
quently detecting Emsley Merritt in the act of 
robbing the dead body of Decker; of their bar- 
gain to divide the spoils; the dispute and its re- — 
sult, and also of his having first seen the banker 
while sitting upon the stoop: his visit to his — 
room, and all the other facts up to the moment _ 
of his present meeting with Crosby. 9 
During the narration, Crosby was greatly ex- 
cited. Upon its conclusion, for some moments — 
he sat perfectly silent, evidently revolving the — 
facts of the terrible tale in his mind. At length 
he said: aS ae 
‘Then this man, after all, is not really 
murderer of Minnie’s father?” 
‘* No,’’ said Hank, ‘‘ he is not; no di b 
they met for the first time—the living and the 
dead—when the unconscious form floated be-— 
side his boat.’’ 5 ee 
‘The fact of the body having somuch money 
and jewelry upon it would tend to indicate that 
Minnie’s father was not murdered at ali, but 
must have been accidentally drowned.” 7 
-‘* That is my opinion,’’ said Hank. ae 
**Do you think that Merritt ever had the least _ 
idea that you escaped?”’ ee ne 
‘*T do not.” ; Fs oie 


‘« It’s strange, then, that he should have been 
in such a terror of discovery. Had you not been 
rescued and lived to relate these facts, sufficient 
evidence couldnever have been gathered against _ 
him to secure even his arrest. Supposing you | 
forever silenced, I am surprised that ae ob! 
his native keenness would ever have attempted — 
to pursue this man’s daughter in the mannerin 
which he has. It only goes to prove hoW’a 
man’s guilty fears will magnify the chances 
against him. Do you think that the banker — 
saw you, and is now aware that you are in the ~ 
land of the living?” =) Ge -oam 

‘‘Tdo not; I think that when he saw me in — 
his room last night, he looked upon meas one ~ 
fresh from the cold damps of the tomb.” 

“Then,” said Sleuth, ‘I think that our 

labors in behalf of Minnie are approaching the — 
end. Merritt must not see you, or get the least 
inkling that you are still alive; and Iam now 
prepared to compel him to disgorge every dollar, _ 
with interest, that was stolen from the dead 
form of that poor girl’s father.” iy eee 

“But,” inquired Hank, ‘‘ what has become 
of the girl? that is the question which agitates 
me. I fear that that old rascal and intended 
murderer has really made away with her.” 

“IT do not fear that, nor have I anticipate 
any such result’ from the first. He would not 
dare to do that, although he would dare about 
as much, in an underhand way, as any scoun- 
drel I ever met. I think that he has only, 
through sume of his hired instruments, got Min- 
nie secreted somewhere until he can successfully 
carry out an ultimate design. To 4 rtain x. 
tent, I believe that he thinks h us oO 


e has carried out 
a part of his desperate purpos che ke ws that 
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there would be no safety for him wh 
living; he fears mé more than her, Bf 
has been to get me out of the way, 9 
ent, he is congratu : 
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Y° eried Hank. “ Has 
You also?” 
me murdered, and believes 


the same night that he fell 
shadowed him from New York. 
boat together. My idea 
his movements I was 
direct means for discovering 
of concealment. 1 had 
ng upon an ultimate result 
1 wished to keep the facts connected 
secret as long as possi- 
ble. Probably I erred in not making charges 
him and having him arrestec at once. 
not; and at present, I think that so far 
have acted for the best. Upon the night when 
I followed him down to the boat, | was satisfied 
that he was about visiting the place where Min- 
nie was secreted. I intercepted a note which 
hhad been delivered to him, couched in ambigu- 
us aud starting terms. On ihe face of it it 
mead as if murder had really been committed, 
and of course Minnie would have been the vic- 
tim. Upon first reading the note, I concluded 
‘that such was the case, and feared that the 
poor, dear gir’ had been sacrificea. Subsequent 
turning over of the matter in my mind con- 
mected with certain facts which I had gained, 
and aided by tong experience, convinced me 
that this note was not of such deadly import as 
ap ed upon its face; yet there was sufficient 
to indicate that a rendezvous had been appoint- 
ed. Not untii our arrival at the landing did I 
become aware that I had been Fcnewcot on the 
boat: but it seems that I was. This was an un- 
fortunate circumstance; had I escaped being 
discovered and arrived on the boat without his 
knowfeage, I should have known Minnie’s 
whereabouts that night; but he had seen me, as 
it subsequently proved. There was a man met 
hhim on the wharf by appom{ment. That man, 
4 know—that man I hope yet to live to brmg to 
the gallows. Circumstances favored them. I 
‘was thrown into the water. They supposed I 
was drowned. The tide was strong, and I was 
carried out some distance from the dock before 
I recovered from the shock. The night was 
exceedingly dark. I was disabled in one arm, 
and owing to tue incumbrance of my clothes, 
and the strength of the tide, I was having a hard 
buffet of it, and probably, under the circum- 
stances, would have drowned, had not I at that 
moment beheld the outlines of a small vessel 
coming through-the darkness. f hailed those 
on the boat, and fortunately they heard me; but 
by the time they could lower a boat and get 
me aboard I had sunk into unconsciousness, 
When I recovered, we were far out to sea. I 
hhad been picked up bya pilot boat. I should 
have paid them any price to have brought me 
wack, and landed me at the island; but I was 
assured that they wouid return anyhow before 
the following noon. Sut in the morning I dis- 
covered that fever had set in. and at the same 
time, the captafn of tae pilot boat informed me 
that, owing to the turn .the wind had taken, it 
would probably bea day or two before he would 
return. I had not disciosed my identity, and I 
knew that my present condition would preclude 
my doing anything for some days, so Thad noth- 
ing to say. Four days ago I was landed at Fort 
Hamilton, but I was still in too weak a state to 
do anything, so I remained there quietly till this 
morning, when I secured a boat, and came over 
here.”’ , Coe ete 
“And you have eome just in time, said 
Flank. And he then disclosed the conversation 
jhe had had with the keeper of the tavern. 
“What he says or threatens,” remarked 
Crosby, “is a matter of but little importance. 
I know him of old. I can whisper a word or 
two in bis ear which will make him as quiet and 
: } i? de 
eel, ow, wilht is our next move?’’ in- 
quired Hank. “1 understand that you saw and 
Wiseman this afternoon. 
“Yes, and what is worse, 1 fear that the 
saw and recognized me before I saw 
him-; at soon as I recognized him, started 
fn ; but iMain whipped his horse 
But since what you 
bur ittle difference; I 
succennt now with the man that 
, tomorrow Lwilleee Merritt.” 
N 5 iaanher As will be able to, owing 
Ad 
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OHAPTER XXXY. 


Estey Menurrr reclined upon an elegant 
couch in one of the Bppet rooms of his costly 
mansion, Returning health, and the gorgeous 
surroundings of his palatial dwelling had 
brought back the banker's pride and love of 
wealth and power, He had entirely recovered 
me the —* also of the fright occasioned by 
the supposed appearance of the phantom of 
Hank@tioner, mee eo 

Emsley Merritt was a cold-hearted and ordi- 
narily strong nerved man. He now felt that all 
the active parties who had any suspicion of his 
former crime had been thrust, from his path, 
He certainly felt a twinge and a cold chill pass 
over his body when a recollection of how they 
had been removed flashed across his mind. He 
sophistically argued with himself that he was 
not responsible for either the death of Sleuth or 
Minnie. He consoled himself with the self- 
satisfying belief that the former had perished 
while pursuing him, in a way and manner for 
which he was not responsible; and that the lat- 
ter had died a natural death, the result of an ac- 
cident, for which no one was to blame. Had 
not Mr. Merritt willingly deceived himself, he 
would not have been satisfied with either of 
these conclusions. A moment’s candid medita- 
tion would have instructed him that the death 
of both Sleuth and Minnie was as directly at- 
tributable to him as the final deliberate, as far 
as he was concerned, murder, of Hank Skinner, 

But wealth in itself hardened the heart, and 
long years of practice in finding excuses for his 
many wicked acts; had molded Emsley Merritt's 
conscience into a willing instrument of his van- 
ity and self-exoneration. At no time since his 
first suspicion that either Sleuth or Minnie had 
any intimation of his guilt, had he felt so self- 
complacent and secure as he did at this moment. 
Of course the thought thrust itself upon his 
mind, ‘‘ Am I not in the power of this woman 
Obitz and Wiseman?’’ but he put away this fear. 
with the assurance that neither of them would 
be actuated by motives of vengeance. Their 
silence could be purchased ; and with that con- 
ceited self-assurance of those who had lived ,a 
life of selfishness, he thought not of his own 
death and a day of final judgment, but argued 
rather, that the lives of criminals were short, 
and that a violent death at any moment might 
relieve him of any dread of exposure from these 
two persons. 

The banker's thoughts were pleasant and 
hopeful. During his long business career, he 
had amassed an immense fortune. He had long 
contemplated removing his whole family to 
Europe, and for the last few months had been 
settling up his business with an intention of 
final retirement. The events of the last few 
weeks had decided him to put this long-con- 
templated plan into immediate execution. 
‘‘Yes,”’ he soliloquized, ‘‘in less than two 
weeks I shall be beyond the grasp of Wiseman 
and. Mrs. Obitz. As long as that infernal Sleuth 
lived there would have been no safety for me; 
but now; ha, ha; now,’’ he repeated, ‘‘if he 
‘ shadows’ me, it must bea veritable phantom, 
and apparitions may annoy and terrify, but they 
can not give evidence!’’ 

At this moment there came a rap at the door. 

“* Come ing’ cried the self-elated man, cheer- 
fully. 

A waiter entered. “ 

‘* Well, what is it, John?”’ cried Mr. Merritt. 

“There is a gentleman in the parlor, sir, as 





- 


wishesito see you.”’ : 

Mr. Merritt turned a trifle paler than usual, 
as he muttered: 

“« T suppose it is that infernal Wiseman, but I 
will soon put the Atlantic Ocean between my- 
self and that fNOTI  crciuient Go down 
again, John,”’ said he®addressing the servant, 
‘“and tell the gentleman that I am a little worse 
to day, and unable to see any one, 10 malter 
ho portant his business. You may say that 
Mr. Merritt told you that af present bis health 
was of more importance than anything else, but 
that if he will be kind enough to leave his name, 
and will call again in a few days, I will be most 
happy to receive him. And . ohn,’’ added the 
Gapker, “you may look at him pretty sharp, in 
case he refuses to give his name, and tell me 
what kind of a looking man he is. i 

In a few minutes John returned, and said that 
the gentlernan still refused to give his name, 
but wanted Mr. Merritt to set some special da 
and hour, when he could be seen without fail, 
as the business was of more importance to others 
than Mr. Merritt, and that he must see him at 


ance, 
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“What kind of a looking man is he, John?” 
inquired Mr. Merritt, 

‘He is an oldish looking man, str, but very 

much of a gentleman, I should think," replied 
the servant, 
_ ** Well, John, you may go and tell him that 
it is Impossible for me to set a time, as I am not 
the arbiter of my own health; you may tell him 
that if he will communicate his business, I will 
give it all the attention I can.”’ 

The servant was gone some time, and when 
he returned, he handed the banker a note evi- 
dently hastily written. Mr, Merritt opened the 
missive, and with a livid countenance apd trem- 

bling hands read as follows: 


he 





“Mr. Merrirr,—Sir:—My business is in re- 
lation to the disappearance of one Hank Skin- 
ner, whose whereabouts has been a mystery for 
about sixteen years, Recent facts have been de- 
veloped which lead his friends to think that you 
cun furnish some clew concerning his fate. By 
this you will understand the necessity of an im- 
mediate interview; certainly not later than to- 
morrow. I await your appointment, 

** Respectfully, ——”’ 


For full five minutes after reading this por- 
tentous note, Mr. Merritt did not utter one 
word, but glanced vacantly at the ominous epis- 
tle, which he nervously clutched in his grasp. 
At length he said: 

‘* John, tell that man I will meet him in my 
office to-morrow afternoon at four o'clock, with- 
out fail, and will then hear an explanation of 
this note, which is to me at present an enigma.’’ 

John departed and delivered the message, 
word for word, as directed. 

‘Very well,’’ said the stranger; ‘‘ you may 
tell your master that I will be there.’ And 
without farther words, the ‘‘ oldish-looking 
gentleman,’’ as John termed him, took his de- 
parture. / 

Mr. Merritt drove down town on the follow- 
ing day to meet his appointment. On Ee 
his private office, he beheld young Emsley seate 
with his face toward the door, conversing with 
a stranger, who sat with his back toward the 
entrance. When his father came in, young 
Merritt arose, with an exclamation of surprise. 
The gentleman he was conversing with also 
arose and faced about, when, with a cry that 
verged on to a yell, Mr. Merritt exclaimed, as 
he staggered toward a seat: 

‘“Great heaven! Sleuth!’’ 

‘Yes, sir,’’ said Sleuth, quietly. ‘‘I prom- 
ised you, Mr. Merritt, at our last interview, that 
I would see you again, and have a more direct 
and satisfactory conversation with you. Iam 
here for that purpose to-day. ” 

” «Well, what is your business with me?’ 

‘‘ My business is of very great importince to 
ou. If you desire it, our conversation shall 
take place before witnesses, otherwise they can 
withdraw.” ; 

‘*f would prefer that we have no witnesses,’’ 
Sleuth then turned to the younger Merritt and 
said: 

“*- You have heard your father’s request?” 
When left alone, Sleuth turned the key in the 
door, and drawing a chair, so as to face Mr. 
Merritt, said: 

“Now we will begin; the mask must be 
dropped; the least attempt at evasion or denial, 
or intimation of adesire to avoid performing ex- 
act justice, will fail; the time or opportunity for 
further deceit is past; are you ready to hear my 
statement?” ‘ 
Mr. Merritt’s reply was—‘‘ I am; proceed, 


CHAPTER XXXVL 


‘‘T nave a story to tell you;’’ and as Sleuth 
spoke, he moved his chair toward a desk, and 
taking from his pocket a pistol, he deliberately 
cocked it, and placed it upon the desk within 
his reach, fis movements were deliberate, and 
his manner significant and resolute, ‘‘ This is 
not intended as a menace,’’ he said, ‘‘ but mere- 
ly to indicate that mean business, and to guard 
against any sudden onslaught. As I said before, 
I have a story to tell, and I don’t want you to 
say one word, or to interrupt me until I have 
finished every detail. I have proofs for every 
fact I am about to allege. Something more than 
sixteen years ago, A young man, At that time a 
clerk in the banking-house of IL, L, & Co,, bee 
came addicted to gambliog, On the nineteenth 
of June, in the year 18—, this young nan spent 
the greater portion of the night gambling ata 
little tavern situated near the beach in Uw ve 


cinity of Bay Ridge. Some two hours after 
midnight, he arose from the table dead broke, 
When this young man left that table, he went 
down to the beach, intending to enter his boat 
and row to his home on the opposite shore. As 
he took his oars in his hand and attempted to 
shove his boat off, a floating obstacle thumped 
against the stern, With an oath, this young 
man sheered his boat to one side, when, by the 
dim light of the moon, he beheld the body of a 
dead man floating beside his boat. What the 
first intentions of that young man were, I know 
not, nor What his object was, when he took his 
var and forced the ghastly object upon the 
beach.’”? “Another and deeper groan of anguish 
issued from the purple lips of the banker. Still 
Sleuth proceeded. ‘‘ This young man, this bro- 
ken young gambler turned the body over upon 
the beach, and there beheld shining upon the 
drenched shirt-bosom a costly diamond pin. 
We judge,’’ and as Sleuth said this, he cast 
upon the trembling banker a peculiar, but pene- 
trating look, ‘‘ that the sight of this costly gem 
held forth to this young man the first inducement 
to crime. Whether that was so or not, we 
know that at any rate that pin was wrenched 
from that dead body and transferred to the 
pocket of the young gambler. While removing 
the pin, this robber of the dead discovered also 
a heavy, curiously wrought chain, which en- 
circled the neck ofthe corpse. This, also, the 
guilty robber transferred to his own pocket. At 
this moment the robber was startled by a noise. 
Taking from his pocket a pistol, he cocked it, 
and proceeded cautiously along the beach to dis- 
cover from whence the noise had come. He 
had gone but a short distance, when he beheld 
a man crouching behind a rock. <A few mo- 
ments’ conversation revealed the fact that this 
man, Hank Skinner, a man of doubtful char- 
acter, had been watching all his previous move 
ments. After several moments’ conversation 
and attempted evasion on the part of the gam- 
pier, a compact was entered into between these 
two heartless men, to continue jointly this rob- 
bery of the dead. The body was secured by a 
rope, sunk beneath the surface of the water, and 
so drawn two thirds of the distance across the 
bay, when it was raised to the surface, and the 
original robber resumed his guilty work. A 
large sum of money and numerous checks were 
taken from the drenched clothes of the dead; 
and now a dispute arose between the two rob- 


bers over a division of the spoils, and resulted. 


in one of them being thrown overboard. The 
money taken from the body of this dead man 
was readily available, the checks had to be con- 
verted into money. The robber was a bank 
clerk. well acquainted with all the forms of 


banking. He assumed a disguise, forged a let-, 


ter purporting to have been written by the 
well-known firm with whom he was engaged, 
addressed to the officers of the bank on whom 
these checks were drawn, introducing the dis- 
guised scoundrel as Charles Henry Decker, the 
individual in whose favor they were made. 
With this ill-gotten wealth, the guilty man now 
launched forth as a speculator on his own ac- 
count, and in afew years amassed a colossal 
fortune. Some time ago, by accident, he came 
in contact with a poor orphan girl struggling to 
earn her living. This young lady was at one 
time an inmate of his house, from whence she 
was driven in disgrace for no crime. Subse- 
quent discoveries made known the fact to this 
man that this helpless orphan, who had been 
driven ignominiously from his door, was the 
child and only heir of the dead man from whose 
body he had obtained the nucleus, through rob- 
bery, of his great wealth. And now comes the 
‘blackest chapter in this guilty record. That 
man hired two unscrupulous wretches to abduct 
this helpless girl. It is not necessary for me to 
detail further this man’s crimes. Emsley Mer- 
ritt,’’ and Sleuth’s voice was raised, and his 
eyes gleamed fiercely, as he said, ‘‘ what have 
ou to say? What reparation have you to offer? 
hat expiation will you make?”’ 

** Alas! none,’’ answered the abject man, 
*“ would that I could, but it is too late.’’ 

Too late! Why too late? can not you re- 
store the fortune to the child which you stole 
from the dead body of the father?’’ 

“Would that I could; but it is too late—too 
late. Oh, my God! how is this to end?” 

‘‘ Where is Miss Lamont?’’ 

‘IT employed a woman known as Mrs, Obitz 
to abduct her. My only object was to vet her 
out of the city and, by either persuasion or 
force, compel her to marry my son. But the 
woman whom I engaged proved false to me. 
Her object, I surmise, was to keep Minnie in 
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her power, and so hold her as a constant goad 
to extort money from me,”’ 

“As you are a living man, and hope for for- 
giveness for your many crimes, are you telling 
the truth? Have you no more positive grounds 
for believing that Miss Lamont is dead?”’ 

‘“‘T have not. I only surmised that these peo- 
ple might destroy her to prevent the possibility 
of her ultimate escape, so that they may safely 
hold their presumed power over me.” 

Sleuth sat for some time thinking. The 
words of the banker had aroused dreadful ap- 
prehensions in his mind. Suddenly he be- 
thought himself of the note which Wiseman had 
given to the banker, and which he had subse- 
quently obtained. Taking it from his pocket- 
book he handed it to Mr. Merritt, with the in- 
quiry: ; 

‘« ‘What is the meaning of this?” 

Upon beholding this note, which he had lost 
so mysteriously, the banker gazed upon Sleuth, 
in spite of the terror of the moment, with a look 
of perfect wonder. He was completely astound- 
ed, and shuddered as he realized the mysterious 
power of the wonderful man upon whom he 
was gazing. He read the note, and as he did 
so, his ready wit seized upon this very missive 
as a means to prove the truth of his former as- 
sertions, and he said: 

‘*] know you will believe me; a man of your 
wonderful shrewdness will perceive at once that 
in this explanation I am about to offer I am 
telling the truth. I had reason to believe that 
these people had, during a squabble among 
themselves, or to quiet her struggles to escape, 
made away with Miss Lamont. I gave them so 
to understand, and refused to pay the sum I 
promised for her abduction and detention, un- 
til I was assured that she was alive and well. A 
curious freak induced Mrs. Obitz to write this 
note, which is intended as a satire upon what 


she intended to imply were my ridiculous fears, 


and the note is written as you see it.” > 
¢ The conversation between Sleuth and the 
banker. now took an entirely different turn. 
Young Emsley Merritt was summoned into the 
rivate office and instructed to dismiss the mys- 
tified aud puzzled clerks of the institution, 
After the closing of the bank, when all had left 
the building with the exception of young Ems- 
ley and the officer, who occupied the outer 


office, and Sleuth and the banker, who still re- 


mained in the inner office, the latter said: 

‘* How much do you claim as her portion?” 

‘How much did you realize from the booty 
stole from the floating corpse?’’ 

‘* Less than fifteen thousand dollars,’’ was the 
answer. 

‘How much money did you have of your 
own when this sum came into your possession?’ 

The banker hesitated; but after a moment 
said, frankly: 

“None. 2 ' 

‘“Then the fact is, this orphan supplied the 
capital and you the brains: she was an involun- 
tary silent partner, legally entitled to one half, 
having furnished all the capital of every dollar 
realized therefrom. But I only claim for her 
one third of all you possess.” 

““T am willing,’ said the banker, to restore 
the fifteen thousand dollars, with interest, for 
the whole time since I have had the use of it. I 
think that would be fair.”’ 

*“T have claimed, on behalf of 
one third, for her share, of all the profits which 
have been realized from the capital; if you ex- 
hibit the least reluctance to perform shal an 







act of justice, so easy an expiation, I shall claim 
for her one half of all you possess, a 
every dollar of it, and hang you then.”’ 

‘* Be careful,’’? said the banker, for the first 
time speaking with any show of his old spirit of 
defiance, ‘‘ be careful,’ he repeated, ‘‘ that you 
do not drive me to the -wall. I dont know but 
what you intend to hang me, anyhow, even 
after you get all the money that you exact. I 
have suffered a great deal at your hands, Mr. 
Sleuth, and after all it might prove more satis- 
factory to me to hang, and baffle you.”’ 

‘“ As you choose,’’ said Sleuth; ‘* I have noth-+ 
ing to do with any crime you have committed, 
beyond those which affect the interests of my 
protégée. When you have satisfied my claim in 
her behalf, we are silent; you have nothing fur- 
ther to fear or dread. If a common sense of 
justice does not animate you, you ought to be 
shrewd enough to know that it is the interest of 
yourself and family to accede to my very mod- 
erate demands.”’ . 

The banker saw that it was useless to attempt 
any further dalliance, and he surrendered at dis- 
cretion. Jt was now drawing toward evening; 


collect 
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the four men together visited a nei , Th 
taurant and procured refreshment, They tha 
returned to, the bank where they remaine 
busily engaged until the following mornimg 
Shortly before the usual hour for commencing — 
business Sleuth emerged from the granite bank- 

ing house of the great. banker. A pleased and 
rratified smile irradiated his countenance: and 

well it might, in testimony of his success th is 
far, Sleuth, the great detective and the orphan’s 
friend, had secured, and bore with him as he — 
left that bank, from the sordid, hard-fisted old — 
banker, for the orphan of Charles Henry Deck- — 
er, her full share of the profits of the great — 
banking-house, and he had in his possession, im 
trust for Minnie Lamont, deeds and bonds suf- 


ficient to make her a millionaire. x 





» ~CHAPTERSKAXVE- 


As related, it was early in the morning when 
Sleuth left Emsley Merritt’s banking-house with 
Minnie Lamont’s recoveied fortune in his pos- 
session. 

Sleuth had spent the hours of that night in- 
dustriously, had figured up and exacted the or- 
phan’s full share. Although possessing a frame _ 
of iron, bis recent illness and subsequent her- 
culean labors told upon him, and he felt that he 
needed rest. = ‘ 

Before parting with the detective, ester 
Merritt, the dejected banker, after having made 
restitution, had inquired how the tormer had — q 
obtained possession of the facts of the robbery — 
of the body ot Decker, and al: the other inci-_ 
dents of that long-hidden Bay Ridge mystery. 
Mr. Merritt had ceasea making any further de- 
nial; he Knew that he was at the mercy of | 
Sleuth, and nnasy admitted everything. When. 
hegnagethe inquiry, Sleuth repiied: "= ae 
- “Tf you have a remnant of conscience re- _ 
mainfog, I have pleasant news to impart to you. 
Hank Skinner, your intended victim, is alive — < 


a 


2 


a) 






and weli to-day.” Pi See 
‘“‘ Would to God,” exclaimed the banker, “ I 
had. known this sooner.’’? _ s 
‘* And then,’’ said Sleuth, ‘“‘ you would have ~ 
clung on to the orphan’s fortune.” Fae 
‘‘ No, no,’’ replied the banker. ‘‘ I was nof 
fighting to save the money. I would willingh ~ 
have compromised that matter long ago. 4 
feared exposure and punishment. Although E ~ 
am innocent of the death of Decker, circum- © 
stances pointed to me as his murderer.”’ * 
“*Mr. Merritt,’’ said Sleuth, “I have no — 
sympathy for you; I have an instinctive hatred 
for crime of any description. I know that there 
is a fact which you still hold in reserve. You | 
have restored the fortune, but not the owner of 
it; you can save me a great deal of trouble and 
anxiety by putting me on the track of the ~ 
whereabouts of that poor wronged girl.”” Lr 
‘‘ Would to Heaven that I could, butlcam 
not.” - . sg 
‘Answer me one question. [fad the scoun- 
dre] Wiseman any hand in her abduction?’’ 
7s ..016 Sl, pee ‘ : 
‘Then you must know somethin 
whereabouts. ”’ a 3 : 
‘‘ It is likely that he does.’’ And the two mer 
parted. i 
When Sleuth reached the hotel where he had — 
left Skinner, he informed him partially of what _ 
had transpired. He then stated that it was vec 
essary that he should take an hour or two’s rest, 
but directed that he should be called at precise- 
ly eleven o’clock. | ae 
That same afternoon Sleuth and Skinner took 
the one o'clock boat to Staten Island, having 
previously deposited the funds which he had re- 
covered from Merritt in a regular banking in- 
stitution. = : 
When Skinner and Sleuth landed, they did 
not go up into the village, but struck a course 
along the beach until they arrived at the path | 
leading over the bluff to the chateau. This path — 
they followed until they arrived in the vicinity 
of the old house, when they concealed them- 
selves from sight on a littleknoll where they | 
could command a view of the house and its sur 
roundings. They had been there for three hours: 
without observing indications of any persons be. 


ing thereabouts. 
‘hey finally concluded to enter the chateai) 
eke. delighted to find buth Minnie and Mrs. 
iter en eT 
On their entering, the latter exclaimed 
‘* Thank God! thank God, we 
Wiseman was also found ii 
apparently holding the twe 
It took buta few mome 



































g of her 
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oongratalations, they all left for New 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


“T ramx, Mianie, you draw an entirely 
wy jaference from Sleuth’s silence,” ? 
ou are hopeful,’ replied Minnie, ‘‘ while 

Tam matter-of-fact. Sleuth thoroughly under. 
Steod the relations which existed between Harry 
and me; his failure to make any allusion to 


Harry is prompted by a reluctance to impart 
s news. I never expect to see Harry 


» 


“Thea why don't you ask Sleuth directly, 
and put arn end to suspense? If your conclu- 
sions are correct, it is evident that Sleuth will 

» mot make any disclosure until you seek it.”’ 

This conversation occu between Mrs. 
Obitz and Midhie at the house of Mrs. Grey, the 
day following the rescue by Sleuth. The op- 
portune appearance of the detective, and the ar- 
rest of Wiseman, resulted in a complete change 
in their original plans. Upon Sleuth’s sugges- 
tion, coupled with an assurance of their perfect 
Safety, they had taken up their abode at Min- 
nie’s former quarters. After placing his pris- 
ner in custody Sleuth had called upon them that 
Same evening, but had made no allusion to Har- 
ry Loveland. 

Upon the following morning he had spent an 
hour with them, and still maintained his reti- 
ence concerning Harry. After his departure 
the conversation recorded in the opeping para- 

—_ took place between Minnie and Mrs. 
> itz. 
Again, later in the afternoon, the conversa- 
tion was resumed. 

Mrs. Obitz remarked: = 

“If you do not wish to introduce the sub- 

et, Minnie, I will seek an explanation from 

leuth myself; he certainly can nave no reason 
for maintaining his silence toward me.” 

Sleuth did not call again upon them until the 
Succeeding evening, when, according to a pre- 
vieus arrangement, Mrs. Obitz “met him alone, 

d after the usual greetings she abruptly intro- 

the subject erie ee 

* Have you seen Mr. Harry Loveland recent- 


| 
* Do you ask this question for your own sat- 
“tsfaction, or are you prompted to do so by Miss 
Lamont?” 

Mrs. Obitz was confused, and for the first 
time felt a foreshadowing of a coming unhappy 
disciosure, she had observed the sudden change 
which came over the countenance of her com- 

J panion when she put her abrupt question, and 
she answered: ; 
; “it matters little upon whose suggestion I 
make the inquiry. 1 do not know,” and a slight 
- flush suffused her face as she spuke, ‘‘ whether 
you are aware of the change which has come 
over my aims and ee in life, nor of the 
tender and unqualified friendship existing be- 
tween Minnie and myself.”’ . 
“™, Sleuth interrupted her by heme promptly : 
** 1 do; the first o ity Minnie had she im- 
proved by explai to me-fully the value and 
a “vasty of vour services, and my question was 
not » intended to suggest the idea that I would 
pot ® ‘reat you as her friend.” 
* “hen. as her friend, and on her behalf, I 
seek ie explanation; and further, 1 will add, 
t T\equest.”’ a 
a rel replied Sleuth, *‘ in good time I will 


answer * Jour inquiry; at present there are more 
ae Miss Lamont’s to be set- 


im tat interests of 
i> 1 the whereabouts of this young gentle- 
man, eland.”’ : ; 
ou are mistaken,’’ said Mrs. Obitz. 
Sressing you, Mr. Sleuth, as @ warm 


“ s 
am %% 
Minnie’s, one who has 


vafued friend of 
confidence on my behalf. 
attmstrative person—still waters 
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OLD SLEUTH, THE DETECTIVE. 


ae 


hie, Thea, after spending some time 
























Minnie is not 
run deep— 


sAere. ia a sorrow crowding at her heart 
| suppose that 











my surveil- 


neonacious of. 
ar Jas proved unfaith- 
his hands; she will not 


the changing emotions 
face were various. His 
4 with an enhanced ani- 
lia tones were 40 


se 


quick utteraggeand brusque gesture, that Mrs. 
Obitz was aStonished, and a strange suspicion 
tlashed over her mind when he said: 


ested?’ And his fones became exceedingly 
tender, ss he added: “Does she believe him 
faithless?”’ » al 

“Why this cireumloctttion?”’ said Mrs. 
Obitz, curtly. “ Why these explanations in ad- 
vanee? lf Harry Loyeland is alive and well, 
why does he not come and put these questions 
himself—put them to her who has the only right 
to answer them? If Harry Loveland is dead, or 
what is worse, if you know that he has proven 
faithless,. what need is there of them? I ask 
you directly, is Harry alive and well?” 

‘*T can not answer your questions,’’ replied 
Sleuth. ‘' I wish first to have a long talk with 
Minnie upon other matters, I have had on 
hand business for her; I have been wonderfully 
successful, Business first—love afterward.’’ 

These last remarks of Sleuth were spoken in 
his usual curt and brusque manner. For a mo- 
ment both were silent. Mrs. Obitz was'a keen, 
observant woman—a woman who had had great 
experience in studying human character. The 
strange suspicion previously alluded to as hay- 
ing flashed across her mind became stronger, 
and assumed more tangible proportions. 

“This old man,’’ she thought to herself, 
“has become fascinated; his old heart has been 
stirred by love; he is playing false. Though 
faithful to Minnie in all other matters he is now 
selfishly determined to use the influence of his 
great services to supplant Harry, and take this 
young and beautiful creature to his old heart as 
a reward for what he has done for her.”’ 

At length Sleuth broke the silence and said: 

‘‘T mean no disrespect to you, Mrs. Obitz, 
nor do I doubt your loyalty or worthiness, but 


I prefer not to answer any questions upon this. 


subject or make any explanations only to Min- 
nie herself.”’ 

‘You Dlinded, old, love-sick nobody!”’ 
thought Mrs. Obitz to herself. ‘I am con- 
vinced now that I am right, but. Pll block your 
game before you have an opportunity to play 
your first card.’’ Ang when Sleuth requested 
to see Minnie she said; 

‘* Minnie is not at home.”’ : 

This was not the truth. The object in utter- 
ing this falsehood was for the purpose of post- 
ing Minnie in regard to this last singular devel- 
opment, so as to prepare her to properly check 
this keen, resolute, noble, loyal man, whom 
love had made foolish, and to whom she was 


‘under such deep obligations. 


Sleuth eyed her keenly. The nervous. manner 
in which she made this last reply revealed to his 
keen senses at once that it was a falsehood. He 
was perplexed and annoyed; his perplexity and 
annoyance showed plainly on his countenance. 


He Knew of no reason why an interview. with 
‘Minnie shoula be denied to him; but he thought 


it prudent to keep his doubts of Mrs. Obitz’s 
veracity to himself. Upon taking his departure 
he said: 

* J will call this oven it st Si 
itivély; it iS to her interest and mine.” g 

When Mrs. Obitz rejoined Minnie, after. this 
interview, had notethe sad face of the latter 
checked her merriment, she would have laughed 
outright. Minnie sat and gazed at her for & mo- 
ment without speaking, but the agony of her sus- 
pense was plainly depicted upon her counte- 
nance. Mrs. Obiiz’s first remark was one of 
reass ce and hopefulness, but based upon 
her@wr conclusions. , She was satisfied that she 
had divined the reason of Sleuth’s silence con- 
cerning Harry Loveland, and she said: 

‘Minnie, darli haye both good and fun- 
ny news to imp dof havin to mourn 
a'dead lover, youhave got two livimg ones. 

‘© Ts Harry alive and well?” ? vi 

‘““Yes,’’ replied Mrs. Obitz, without an In- 
+. hesitation, on the strength of her sup- 
covery; ‘“he-is not only-alive but 
nd loves you as dearly as ever. That's 


I must see her pos- 


st 
pos 
faithfu 


thé good news,””. 


Minnie’sfacé became perfectly radiant as Mrs. 
Obitz continued: 

“ And now comes the funny part of it. Old 
Sleuth, the detective, loves you, wo. Phatetruly 
noble and Joyal man has been made foolish by 
@ strange passion foryou, which «the old love 
sick fool failed to conceal; the denouement will 
he that he jw at the bottom of Harry's apparent 
lack of interest in your fate. Afler you have 
received m® proposal trom old Sleuth, who wil] 

for acceptance On his great serv 


hie claim i 
joss ne (ruth will vome out,” 


“Are Miss Lamont’s feelings so deeply inter- 


-breathin 


29 


- ae —ap 4 


The joyous expression which momentarily dl- 
| luminated Minnie's fuce was suddenly succeeded 
| by a look of pain, as she exclaimed: 

— “Itean’t be possible. Sleuth is not a man 
In the first place, to be liable to such a senti- 
;ment; and secondly, is too noble to wish to take 
fadvantage of a series of obligations, My faith 
in Sleuth is implicit,’ 

“So is mine,’ replied Mrs. Obitz: ‘ but 
Wiser men than Sleuth have been made foolish 
by love,” , 

‘ For once you are mistaken.’’ 

“ To-night will decide it,’’ replied Mrs. Obitz 
significantly, 

That evening when Sleuth called, in accord- 
ance with a previous promise, Mrs, Obitz re- 
mained in the room during the interview. 
Sleuth appeared ill at ease, and betrayed a nerv- 
ousness totally foreign to his usual resolute 
bearing. Even Minnie was compelled to admit 
to herself that he was unlike the Sleuth she had 
learned to revere. Suddenly Sleuth turned to- 
ward Minnie, and said, abruptly: 

‘“‘T might as well out with it at once—’’ 

At that moment Mrs. Obitz caught Minnie’s 
eye, and nodded as though to imply now its 
coming. After giving utterance to the excla- 
mation noted, Sleuth continued: 


‘* Miss Lamont, when I was first introduced 
to you as a detective, certain business was 
placed in my hands. That business, as far as 1 
am concerned, has been successfully carried out. 
It pains me to revive a recollection of your fa- 
ther’s tragic death; still I have this consolation 
to offer. Ido not believe that your father was 
murdered. ’’ 

Minnie turned pale. She was all attention. 
While Sleuth proceeded in the earnestness of 
his narration he seemed to have forgotten to 





preserve his usual austerity. 


‘How your father met his death will always 
remain a mystery; but that he was not mur- 
dered ] have unquestioned proof. From the mo: 
ment when his body floated ashore at Bay Ridge 
I have been able to solve the mystery. Your 
father’s body was found upon the night of the 
third day succeeding his disappearance. - His 
body was washed upon the beach at Bay Ridge. 
A young man, who was a gambler and default- 
er, found the body, discovered that it was a 
floating treasure trove. This young man, made 
desperate by his epee circumstances, pro- 
ceededyto rob the dead. He was interrupted in 
his work by a man not less desperate than him- 
self. A compact was made between them, and 
they decided} divide the spoils. Afterward, 
in the dim fight of the early morning out upon 
the bay, a dispute arose between them over a 
division of the booty. The result was, the 
younger man, and the one who had first, found 
the body, shot the other, and sunk the still 
body of his antagonist beneath the 
waves. The young man was Emsley Merritt, 
the other Hank Skinner.” 

Minnie’s eyes dilated with wonder and aston- 
ishment, and she gave utterance to varlous 
ejaculations, whiie Sleuth proceeded. 

‘‘ Little more than what ‘you know remains 
to be told, The stone tied to Hank Skinner 
fortunately became disentangled, and_he arose 
to the surface, and was finally rescued, but for 
years was an idiot. While Emsley Merritt, 
supposing him dead, and believing that there 
had been no witnesses, disguised himself as the 
original Mr. Decker, and sueceeded in cashing 
the checks found upon the dead mau’s person, 
With the- proceeds of the robbery of the dead 
Emsley Merritt engaged in business, and after 
many years became a millionaire. Now comes 
a most singular episode ia this tragic “story. 
Emsley Merritt, the rich banker, was robbed 
mvsteriously, I was called in to unravel the 
mystery of robbery. Among the things stolen 
was a curiously wrought chain, This chain the 
banker set a high value upon, and I. dweltmpon 
it as a tangible clew to detecting the robber. 
That chair I purchaged- a few days later from 
Emsley Merritt’s sof in a gambling-saloon, 
where he was trying to pawn it. Froin the first 
T suspected this young man as the robber of his 
father, The discovery of this chain in his pos- 
session confirmed my suspicion, Two days later 
L had an isterview with you at the theater, at 
the solicitation of my friend, Harry Loveland, 
During that interview 1 learned the history of 





vour father’s disappearance, and, wonderful to 
relate, found upon your person an exuct counter 
part of-the banker's missing chaib, aud learned 
that ib was 4 partof one worm by your father at 
the me he disappeared, Lat once set to work 
to Inquire int the antec deouts of Emaley Mew 


ae 


O 


os ; 


“yitt. By an unintended admission from him I 
learned that the chain had been in his possession 
since about the time your father was missed. 
Other circumstances Jed me to believe that he 
was your father’s murderer, and had grown rich 
upon the ill-gotten proceeds of his crime. In 
this I was mistaken. It seems that there was a 
witness to our interview at the theater, a part of 
our conversation was overheard—”’ 

‘“What,’’ interrupted Minnie, suddenly, 
‘‘ could have aroused Emsley Merritt to dog my 
steps?”’ 

‘* There is another wonderful coincidence in 
this strange story. You had written out for me 
the circumstances which you afterward related 
to me personally, and lost the manuscript. You 
dropped it at the entrance to the theater; it was 
found by Emsley Merritt, who had attended the 
theater for the purpose of watching the move- 
ments of his son. He read it, and by it was en- 
abled to identify you as the daughter of the man 
whose dead body he had robbed on the Bay 
Ridge shore. He immediately put a- detective 
on your track, That was how our interview 
was overheard, and he learned the facts which 
led him to believe that I was interested in trac- 
ing up your father’s murderer. The only clew 
was those two fatal chains, Thus you see his 
‘anxiety to get possession of your chain and 
locket. He not only feared a discovery of the 
robbery, but feared also that it might lead to 
developments proving the murder of Hank Skin- 


have compromised. 


result of my services, 


fortune. I claimed fo 


hand, and exclaimed: 


her.’’ 


ing her face in her 


come to me?”’ 








about all that I have to*relate concerning the 
dark side of this drama, 
me to come to a settlement with you upon the 


culations were correct, ; 
from your dead father was the original capital 
upon which Emsley Merritt built his immense 


as the heiress of Charles Decker, of the profits 
arising from that capital. . Emsley Merritt®ad- 
mitted the claim, and made .the only restitution 
left to him, and paid over to me your share. 
That share in bonds and cash amounting to half 
a million dollars is deposited, subje 
order, in a trust company. ”’ 

Minnie sprung to her feet, whi 
gave utterance to an exe amation of wonder and 
joy. Minnie was speechless, but, in the excite- 
ment of the moment, Mrs. Obitz seized Sleuth’s 


“You are worthy of her! you’re worthy, of 

Minnie stood gazing upon the old detect 
her countenance beaming with gratitude an 
thanks, while she murmured: ‘‘ What wonder- 
ful news! Oh, God, oh, God, if Harry was only 
here my happiness would be complete.”’ 
murmured, ‘‘ Oh, Harry, Harry, why don’t you 


Suddenly, like a flash, burst from Sleuth’s 













This, "(aid Sleuth, ‘‘igthere!’’ Rising suddenly 


Sleuth wrenched his hand loose from the sur- 
prised Mrs. Obitz, and dashing a wig from hi 
head and tearing the whiskers from his face, 
stood revealed the strong, handsome, faithful, + 
brave, loving Harry Loveland. _ 7 
As Mrs. Obitz fell back with her hands — 
clasped in astonishment, Minnie, with one wild 
shout of gladness rushed into the arms of her | 
brave and loyal lover. k | 
The mystery was solved. Harry Loveland’ - 
‘unaccountable absence was accounted for. The 
tnystery of his existence was unraveled, There — 
had always been a mystery surrounding Sleuth — 
the detective. His sudden disappearances and — 
as sudden reappearances* were no accounted — 
for. The greatest among all his talents as a de- — 
tective was his ability to disguise himself and’ 
play the réle of an old man. His real identity _ 
had never been suspected by his most intimate — 
associates. Teese t “~“s 
Reader, it is not necessary to follow further 
the incidents of these two eventful lives. They 
had not found the path of love an easy road, but. 
their friends say that the trials of their earlier — 
acquaintance are compensated for by the quiet 
joy and even tenor of their married life. 


Recently a brilliant star, described as a a 


Now it devolves upon 
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The fortune stolen 
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Bury- 
hands she unconsciously 


ried lady of great wealth, beauty and talent, hai 
charmed immense audiences as an amateur 
dramatist upon several occasions for charitable — 
purposes, This lady is the Minnie Lamont 


" 






ner. Had it not been for this latter he would! lips the exclamation, ‘‘ True heart, Harry is! our story. Now, then, who is she? 
a _ 
THE END. ys ‘ 
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